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Around Town. 


There is no man so close-fisted that he will 
refuse to give advice to others, nor is there any 
man so reduced in circumstances that he will 
accept advice. <A sculptor, if he is a genius and 
not merely a tradesman, can take worthless 
clay and.model it into a statue that shall be 
worth no end of money and shall go down to 
posterity while the human race lasts, exerting 
an influence through every age. A young man, 
if he had but the sense, could take the good 
advice that is tossed about and despised, and 
from it build up a fortune of the largest kind 
and a character which, guiding the uses of the 


wealth that might be amassed, would make | 


the man’s name lasting and influential through 
all time. No young man stops to reflect that in 
the volume of advice printed in books, crystal- 
lized in old saws, or spoken by a father to a son, 


generations. If young men could take the 
advice that is offered them, the human tragedy 
would be over, crime and want would be done 
with; but youth cannot understand age and the 
experiences of each generation belong to itself 
and die with it, so that, talk as an old man 
may to a young one, only a very, very little of 
what is meant by the one is understood by the 
other. Ships have sailed the oceans for ages, 
and whenever a vessel was wrecked on a 
sunken rock the survivors, if any, reported the 
catastrophe and that dangerous spot was set 


down in the charts and ever afterwards avoided. | 


* 
* * 


The vessels that run through the Lachine 


Rapids to-day benefit by the fate of Indian | 


canoes that were lost there six hundred years 
ago. 
was crushed like an eggshell there; but at the 


. . . | 
expense of canoe after canoe and life after life, 


at last a knowledge was had of one safe, though 
devious, course through those 


at the price of many tragedies, was handed 


down, so that millions have now safely run | 


those rapids. The oceans have swallowed their 
tens and hundreds of thousands, but mankind, 
profiting in its losses, has at last so perfected 
the charts of the sea that seldom indeed is a 


vessel now wrecked unless through faults in its | 
own construction or management. Lake Huron | 


is our most dangerous inland lake, and 
Georgian Bay is infamous for the murders it 
has done, yet no vessel ever foundered in vain 
on those waters; for even though a ship went 
down in the night unseen, with never the body 
of a seaman nor a stick of timber cast up on the 
_ Shore in witness of the fact, the very mystery 
of her fate caused every mile of the Georgian 
waters to be subjected to the most searching 
enquiry. The speed of her contrary currents 


was timed and their courses traced, her depths | 
sounded once again, the old reefs measured | 


and new ones discovered, until the most rock- 
dotted and dangerous body of inland water in 


the world has become almost the safest of all, 


* 
* * 


Perhaps such a comparison as this is not 
new, but it answers better than any other, 


There can be no chart of life showing just | 
where catastrophes have occurred, yet advice 

is the same thing in other clothes, for it is the | 
essence of all tradition as regards the successes | 


and failures of lives that have been lived before. 
It is pitiful to hear an old man give advice toa 


young one—pitiful, because the art of speech | 


cannot articulate the experiences of the soul, 
and because the youth only hears 
Words, words. If one could only let the other 
KNOW! But it One talks 
with his tongue, the other hears with his ears, 
but there is no intelligible communication be- 
tweenthem. We flatter ourselves that we have 
the gift of speech, yet we are dumb, for speech 
is only a physical gift after all. It answers 
our complex needs no better than the gift of 
barking answers the simple needs of a dog, or 
bleating those of a sheep. No father can tell 
his son what he knows—what life has revealed 
to him. He must dumbly look on while his son 
is dashed to atoms on a rock that he grazed 
azainst long ago. He may talk to the boy, but 
the youth will not understand. 


* 
* * 


The wise young man should sit down some 
time or other to study himself and the advice 
that is thrown at him so tiresomely. It is im- 
possible for him to grasp the full import of 
advice, yet if he succeeds in catching even an 
impression, if he reads aright even a trifling 
sign, he will have an advantage over those who 
wait until knowledge is pounded into them by 
the great trip-hammers of life. In the matter 
of health the human animal has not been in 
the world for an unknown number of centuries 
without discovering certain of the causes 
which make some men old at thirty and others 
young at seventy. It stands to reason that 
the forty centuries of experience that speak 
through a father are wiser than the boy of 
eighteen who frets and fumes because he is 
chided for neglecting to take the necessary 
amount of sleep. Although a boy of eighteen 
may spend two or three nights a week in frolic 
instead of sleep without being conscious of 
injury, the father knows that Nature will de- 
mand payment of the loan with compound 
interest fifteen or twenty years later. Nature 
is the great, conscienceless usurer, and no 


Portia can make her bonds inoperative. 


7 
* * 


In the same way the poverty that is in the 
world has causes behind it, and men have not 
failed to observe many of those causes. The 
young man who lives beyond his income ex- 
hausts his credit and his prospects. A million- 
aire storekeeper in New York the other day 
made a speech to seven hundred of his clerks, 
and told them that when he was earning a 
salary of only five dollars a week he always 


is impossible. 





One was dashed to pieces here, another | 


crazy waters, | 
and from father to son this knowledge, bought | 





words, | 





saved fifty cents per week, and continued to | 


save about that percentage as his earning 
power increased, and he held that no man 
need fail to be comfortable in life if he would 


live within his income and buy nothing that he | 


could not pay for when he bought it. Young 
men are full of hope and are not afraid to go 
into debt, and many are ruined in this way. 
In morals, habits, business, young men could get 
infallible guidance from the experiences of 
others if they would but look about them. 
They cannot fully realize what it all means, yet 


they should be able to burn these general rules | 


into their minds, that (1) they are making no 
financial headway while they are living up to 
their incomes ; (2) impure living will have to be 


atoned for by austerities later on ; (3) Nature if | 
| drawn upon now will demand payment at com- 
| pound interest at the end of twenty years. 
| This is not a sermon, but a simple statement of 
is, embodied all the experience of countless | 


universal laws. MAck. 


* 
** * 


In the matter of the weather, Providence 
seems so far this winter to have tempered the 
wind to the shorn lamb. Few of us can re- 
member a season when there was so little 


severity of cold or when there were so many | 


who could not afford to buy fuel. 
there are so many who cannot find work? Cer- 
tainly laziness is not on the increase, for never 


was there a time when the civilized world was | 
more apt to frown upon those who have no! 


VIEW OF 


occupation. In barbarism people expect to die 





Why is it | 
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centage of the population that some of them, it 


must be feared, miss even the occasional tear | 


of sympathy. 
a * 


It would seem as if in the New World the 


opportunities of making a good living were de- | 


creasing so rapidly that only those fortunate in 
their connection can maintain anything like 
the old position or obtain anything like 
the old wages. The business chances of 
America are shrinking like a cheap under- 
shirt in the wash. What was. once a 
man’s chance shrivels into a laborer’s chance, 
then iyto a boy’s chance, and finally it is not 
big enough for anything but a mouse. The 
decrease of opportunities is not peculiar to 
Canada ; indeed, in the United States this sort 
of misfortune is becoming more prevalent than 
it is or ever has been in this Dominion. The 


New World is being re-created ; conditions are | 
| being recast ; even fate is being outrun by the 


eager fools who think they can obtain fortune 
by anticipating misfortune. All the while, 
those esteemed fortunate are many of them 


living upon capital, subsisting upon that which | 
not only a living, but 


once furnished them 
a profit; and many others are hopelessly con- 
suming a stock-in-trade which by over-com- 


| petition and a reckless destruction of prices 


| has become unsalable. 


of starvation when the rains fail to fall or the 


rivers do not overflow their banks. Those who 


have not been led to believe that human life is 


| sacred, accept without a murmur the visita- 


tions of famine and pestilence and the fate of 
and old age. In_ so-called Christian 
however, the doctrine has been 


war 
countries, 


preached that human life is sacred; that every- | 


one is his brother’s neighbor, his keeper, his 
almoner, his teacher. Notwithstanding all 
these pretty things which are the specialties 
of civilization, we read of thousands dying 
daily of famine in India, and of wars where 
those who profess to be Christians are daily 


| click-clack 


being slain in large numbers; of pestilences | 


which are not stayed by the hands of those 
who possess wealth, and, worst of all, we see 
right about our own homes families who are 
without bread, and hear almost daily of men 
who are killing themselves in despair. What 
is wrong? 


* 
re 


It is not necessary for us to tind fault with 
the fate of those who, having in their savagery 
known nothing better, die like beasts of the 
field. There must be so little beauty in life and 


| buried 
around wondering whether they shall join the | 


There are so many new 
conditions ; the circumstances have changed so 
marvelously; the inventions and methods have 


cerns have been quietly tumbling into their 


their ruins, that we hardly have yet taken time 


These changes have thrown many prosper- 
Artizans 


at.’ 
ous employees into hopeless poverty. 
who once commanded good wages go about 


loom, a forge, or a ledger at a discarded desk. 
Thousands of printers tramp hopelessly about, 
and when they go into an office they need 
not linger a moment after they hear the 
of the type-setting machine 
the composing-room. Who is to blame for 
these changes, or it a matter of blame? 
Employers must keep up with the times or be 
the wave. Even if they fumble 


is 
im 
procession or fight with it, the moment may 


ruin them, for nowadays one must head the 
procession or spend the remainder of one’s life 


| chasing after it. 


* 
* * 


What is the duty of the world towards the 


unemployed? If the doctrine that human life 1s 


| sacred had not been preached, this class might be 


so little regard for the mere privilege of breath- | 


ing and existing, that death comes easy. When, 
however, people have been taught that human 


life is sacred ; that it should be filled with de- | 


corous joys and heart-soothing duties; that 
the world is constituted upon the basis of ** Do 


unto others as you would have others do unto | 
you,” it is overwhelmingly horrible to be left to | work they are capable of doing, would at once 
' | seize frantically upon the nearest thing to be 
done and prevent their execution by making | 
|} some show of tilling the 
could not be frightened into even an attempt at | 


starve while the eyes of a city look coldly on, 
careless, if aware, of one’s woe, cruel or critical if 
a voice is raised in lamentation. Never was 
there a time when poverty was such a loath- 
some offence; never, perhaps, was it so prevalent 
a misfortune. The great New-World wave of 
prosperity which seems to be receding is leav- 
ing upon the shore an almost innumerable host 
who vainly dig their fingers into the slime of 
what wes once their pride, and try to climb 
again into the safety of some employment 
where at least they can conceal the wounds 
that the rocks of adversity have made upon 
their bodies. But it is seldom that these ship- 
wrecked people escape the waves of disaster, 
and they are beginning to form so large a per- 


gathered together and killed, but this would be 
odious treatment in the light of civilization. It 
would also have its advantages, for those who 
are hanging about the cities waiting fora 
chance to do the work which they once did, or 


| those who are thronging into the centers of 


| difference 


population because they are tired of the only 


land. Those who 
finding employment for themselves would be 
rightfully esteemed cumberers of the earth, 
and as such be removed. 


7 
* * 


I have always held that between natural and 
artificial poverty there is a great difference, a 
which stretches from within the 
borders of Calvinism—that doctrine which 
teaches that some were born to be rich and 
some to be poor, some to be saved and some to 
be damned—into the wider district of laziness 
and crime. To be more explicit, the unemployed 


in | 


; to become so 
| and the settler reasonably safe from those out- 


| blamed. 
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range from that point 


seems to have marked a certain class as unfor- 
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where predestination | 


| tunate and generally out of a job, and extend | 
| away down that awful line through the dwell- 


ings of those whose woes seem to come from 
sickness and drink and dishonesty, until the line 
winds up with the man who does not propose 
to work if he can beg, borrow or steal. In talk- 
| ing of these things we always have to remember 
| such differences. The man or woman willing 


| to work and who cannot find work to do, and | 


starves, has been murdered; those who can 
work and won't, and thereupon starve, com- 
mit suicide. The difference 1s great. 


” 
* * 


All the same, these classes all come under 
the head of unemployed, and time after time I 
have endeavored to impress upon my readers 
my abiding faith that the condition of these 
unfortunates should engage the attention of the 
Government. Providing work for those who 
locally are unable to obtain employment is not 
a municipal, but a national duty. If the task 
is to be undertaken by the municipality, works 
which are not required have to be undertaken 
and the money spent is really wasted, except 
so far as it has been given in charity. The na- 
tional government, on the other hand, should al- 
ways have under way some great and necessary 
| enterprises not too remote from the centers of 
population, to which everyone who claims to 
! be unemployed could be sent. If the man 


is 


ST. JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK. 


Bridges and Falls in the Foreground. 


| displaced so many people; so many large con- | simply unfortunate he could be put on ftirst- 
| class work and be given reasonably good pay. 


own cellars and grass has been growing over | His clothing might be made in the prisons if 


he had no one to sew for him, and a consider 


| to pause, glance about us and ask ‘‘ where we are | able portion of his wages sent to his family. 


The work and the lodging of the unemployed 
put upon such works could be so graded that 
even if the lowest class occupied something 


and are never bidden to come in and take a | akin to a prison, they would have an oppor 


tunity of promoting themselves and of sup 
porting their families who are now a burden 
upon the community. I have written of these 
things so often that I fear it will become weari 
some io the reader, but it is impossible to drop 
a subject which is so important and the details 
of which seem to fall upon such un-hearing 
ears. It doubtful if we yet have a 
Government which has time to listen to 
what may seem a communistic idea of pro 
viding bread at least for those are 
willing to work. A new government has 
so many tasks’ which of 
greater importance, that schemes for alleviat 
ing the troubles of those who are unimportant 
as political factors can hardly be considered. 
Yet the greatest factor in building up a 
country and attracting immigrants 


is 


who 


seem so much 


the way, should not be admitted unless they are | 


self-supporting or may reasonably be expected 
is the making of the resident 


rageous pangs of poverty which cannot be 
escaped snd for which the victim cannot be 

rhe greatest employers of labor in a 
should be the 
itself. This may be paternal govern- 
but the world will be without stable 


nation business 


nation 
ment, 


| governments altogether very shortly unless a 
; combined effort is made to secure the bare neces- 


sities of life at least for all those who have cast 


| in their lot with the Dominion and are willing 


to do their best at whatever task is assigned to 
them. If there be no task, it may be a local 
trouble, for which the whole Dominion is not 
to blame, for which the locality is not to blame, 
but for which Canada must suffer if a report be 

| sent abroad that people starve in this land, 
where everything is so cheap and yet so hard 
to get. 


- 
* * 


When or famine 


pestilence 


who, by | 


becomes a 


| are 


|} and binder twine. 
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national affair; when the disaster is to the 
whole people or so spreads through the radius 
of a country that everyone is involved, then a 
national government undertakes relief and 
endeavors to provide food for those who would 
otherwise perish. Is it necessary to permit 
pestilence and famine, disease and destitution 
to overrun a country as a flood or a plague 
before the national government undertakes to 
find a remedy? If in any instance it is a 
nation’s duty to look after the people, it is 
always the duty of the nation to undertake this 
task. Why should you or I, or those even less 
fortunate, live with a continual fear that the 
day may come, owing to sickness or lack of 
employment, when we shall lack bread? It is 
a rejection of the fundamental principles of 
civilization to admit for a moment that anyone 
should be permitted to die in a Christian 
country either for lack of food, shelter or 
raiment. Yet we know very well that people 
are worse off than dead, that they are leading 
lives'which are on the brink of the Styx, 
and are fighting the demons of hunger and 
cold while toiling when they should sleep. 
If I were these people or had I in- 
fluence with them, I should organize an 
army which would demand employment suffi- 
cient to prevent the horrors which pursue 
the poor winter and summer, spring and fall, 
in daylight and darkness. When these people 
realize that théy have a right to live if they are 
willing to work, the phantom of poverty wil! 
not be the one to be fought with such bitter- 
ness; it will be the indolence of power, the 
thoughtlessness of those who have enough, the 
cruelty of those who desire to obtain too much, 
which will be pursued through the streets and 
punished in the city squares. 


* 
* * 


Governors and governments forget that those 
who appear before tariff commissions and are 
represented on delegations at the capital, and 
cry out through subsidized newspapers, are 
not really the people of a country; they 
a rule the overfed classes of a 
country. Much is said of the poor farmer and 
the excessive price he has to pay for coal-oil 
Much of this is rubbish; 
the real sufferer is the one who has no coal-oil 
but sits in darkness and misery,wondering why 
he was born and how long it will be before, 
emaciated and miserable, he shall die. He is 
not troubled about binder twine, for there is 


as 


nothing to bind him to the earth except that 
| divine impulse which makes him cling to his 


wife and children, and this itself is not free 
from a devilish hatred of those who seem en- 
tirely to have forgotten that he is on the earth 
alive and suffering; that for him Christ came 
and lived and died ; that God made him, though 
He seems’to have forgotten to take care of him. 


. 
> 


The United States of America, that country 
we so frequently refer to as the great Republicto 
the South of us, is in throes of misery now. It is 
with child, and a dreadful birth it will be when 
into that country, so little guided by principle, 
so long overfed with prosperity, so frightful in 


| the inconsistent arrogance of its plenitude, is 


heads of the | 


|} men 


ushered the misbegotten creature which cries 
out) against all government, because govern- 
ment has been so bad; against all honesty, be- 
cause honesty has been so rare; against all 
religion, because religion has been false. 
When this spectre came up from the slums of 
Paris and stalked through the grandest city on 
the earth, it was dreadful beyond expression, 
for it bad lived so long in the cellars and 
garrets that the ordinary man could not 
recognize its face. When this thing stalks 
about America we will all recog- 
nize face and the faces of those 
who follow in its wake. In the old countries 
the armies, the terrible domination of church 
and law, the tyranny of tribunals and the abso- 
lutism of governors and police, have kept in 
check these dreadful things and able, 
after bloody conflicts, to overthrow the move 
ments engendered by hate and hopelessness. 
Never yet has history had an opportunity to 
record the uprising of an intelligent, well 
intentioned people who were suffering for bread 
and had no hope of ever obtaining anything 
more than the crumbs that fell from the tables 
of those who governed. When such an up 
rising takes place it will mark a new era, and 
the industrial conditions of the United States 
and of Canada indicate the likelihood, unless 
something be. done, that a ery will go up and 
down the streets, and along the side-lines, and 
over mountain, lake and plain, which will ap- 


so 


in 
its 


been 


| peal to the ears of all those who have nothing 


to lose and everything to gain, nothing to hope 
for and everything to forget, and then these 
problems will be considered, not perhaps by 
those who appear to rule, butf{at least by those 
who will dethrone and overpower all rulers and 
all governments. 


* 
* * 


I read with a curious interest the reviews of 
books and the sketches of authors and artists 


| in publications like the Bookman, the Literary 


Digest, Current Literature, and a half a dozen 
others. I compare, with some knowledge of 
physiognomy, the pictured faces with those of 
and women whom I know who are 
plodding along unrecognized by the critics and 


| reviewers, and wonder why success has come 
| to some while obscurity is still the fate of 


| 
| 
| 
| 


others. One thing is noticeable, however, and 
that is that men and women who are not forced 
to devote their lives to the earning of bread by 
their pens, are more frequently successful—in 
the sense of obtaining literary mention—than 
those who know most about the world and the 


real meaning of what people do and think. 


o 
* + 


Of course familiarity breeds contempt for the 
passing show, while strangers view the per- 
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formance with interest. and with the wide eyes 
of wonder and imagination see what is being 
done. Admitting all this as a matter of course, 
there still remains the unpleasant and inartistic 
truth that those who have not learned to 
despise the methods of the ambitious amateur 
are at an advantage over the professional 
writer; they are not disturbed by business 
‘* propositions ”"—as they say in mining camps 

and send marked papers, MSS., photographs, 
press notices, etc., to publishers, and insist 
upon seeing editors and visiting the offices of 
such publications personally. Much speaking 
and continued insistence have their effect, 
and mediocre writers become exalted while 
the busy men and women of the press grind 


from day to day, providing the dilettante and | 
both material and oppor- | 


leisurely writers 
tunities for pushing themselves to the front. 
I have seen the pictured faces and noted the 
reviews of work done by these strugglers with 
pleasure, but it has always been mixed with 
the painful thought that many busy writers are 
being ignored while idle nibblers on the grass, 


which other people have grown, are being 


exalted. 
* 


a 


Nine-tenths of those who figure in these dis- 


plays of “literary genius” could not make a 
living as journalists, and not one in ten thou- 
sand will cut any figure in either the history, 
literature, or art of the next century. They 
are the brain-sappers of journalism, the tra- 
ducers of those who lead the van, the possessors 
of less size, force and knowledge than. the men 
and women who go unregarded ; and generally 
all the status they obtain is had by using the 
men and women of the newspapers who are too 
kindly to say ‘‘ No.” 
who gain a benefit, and the only one they are 
likely to obtain, say evil things of the news- 


paper folks who, bad as they are, have] been | 
2 . 
their ladder out of obscurity, the purveyors of | 


their trash and the unwilling sponsors for their 
future. 


* 
* #* 


The world will some day become sick of the 


posings of these cub authors who so often suc- | 


cessfully work the pages of so-called literary 
papers, for every day it becomes easier for a 
pretentious nobody to obtain a place by brassy 
insistence and to get a hearing by imitating the 
song of an artist and the story of one who hus 
something to tell. The press should mark 
these literary strumpets and keep them on the 
back streets where they belong. Don. 





The Guelph Affair. 


E find it necessary to say something 
further about the item of false news 
that came from Guelph to this 
paper and the subsequent proceed- 

ings. It is already known that we employed 
Detective Hodginsand that he traced the letter 
to its source, procured an apology, of which 
copies were given to Messrs. Buckingham and 
Kilgour of Guelph. and which was published in 
our issue dated January 2, minus the name of 
the culprit. In omitting to give the name, we 
believed that we were conforming with the 
wishes of those residents of Guelph who were 
chiefly concerned, as well as doing a kindness 
to the friends of the sixteen-year-old boy who 
had written the bogus item of news. 

It is necessary now to say that the issue of Sar 
URDAY NIGHT containing the culprit’s apology 
had failed to reach Guelph four days after being 
mailed in the ordinary way by us. 
in Guelph wrote asking why we had ** withheld” 
that issue. Wethought it aremarkable coinci- 
dence that that particular issue should have 
failed to reach that particular town, and as we 
did not enjoy the suggestion that we had * with- 
held} the issue, we appealed to Post Oftice 
Inspector Barker to have the missing bundles 
of papers traced. We also mailed to the Guelph 
dealers extra copies of the paper so far as we 


The dealers 


had them in stock, and these parcels bore this 
stamp: “ Watched parcel ; detection will follow 
if missing.” 

Inspector Barker failed to get a clue to the 
missing papers at Toronto, and passed the 
enquiry on to Inspector Hopkirk, who resides 
at Stratford, Guelph being in his district. The 
first result that reached us of the secret enquiry 
that we had set on foot, came in the shape of the 
following paragraph in the Stratford Herald, 
copied from the Guelph Mercury : 

THE PAPERS HELD BACK. 

Mr. H. G. Hopkirk, Postoffice Inspector, ix in the 
city to-day enquiring into the non delivery of the 
copies of SATURDAY NIGHT, which should have been 
received here on Friday night or Saturday morning 
last, and which were only delivered to-day. In cer 
tain quarters the officials of the postoffice, either in 
Toronto or Guelph, were blamed for the delay. Mr. 
Hopkirk has sifted the matter to the bottom, and 
finds that the detention was in Toronto, but not in 
the postoffice. It ix presumed that the motive for 
keeping back the packages was on account of a re 
traction or apology contained in the last issue of 
a bogus marriage, in which, etc., ete., ete, 

[t is not likely that Inspector Hopkirk is at all 
responsible for this item in the Guelph Mercury, 
but if he did grant the Mercury an interview, 
and if he stated that he had “sifted the matter 
to the bottom and found that the detention 
was in Toronto, but not in the post 
office,” we must say that it is a most remark 
able proceeding on the part of a.secret service 
officer, and one which he may be called upon to 
explain. Inspector Hopkirk made no enquiry 
whatever in the Toronto postal district, and 
Inspector Barker, in whose hands we placed 
the matter, has not yet reported to us, but is | 
still pursuing enquiries, so that the statement 
ascribed to Mr. Hopkirk that 
occurred in Toronto, but not in the postoffice 


the detention 
shows a great eagerness on the part of someone 
to whitewash all concerned at the expense of 
SATURDAY NIGHT. 
We decline to rest under the imputation cast 
upon us by the Mercury's alleged report of | 
Inspector Hopkirk’s 


& 


sifting” of the matter. | 
It is absurd, anyhow, for there would have | 
been no enquiry only that we 
urgent complaint. The fact stands that eight 
days elapsed between the mailing of those | 
papers here by us, and their delivery to the 
newsdealers in Guelph, for they only reached 
those dealers on the 8th, the day that the In- 
spector arrived. It still’ rests with the postal | 
authorities to discover where those papers were 
detained. In view of all that has happened we | 
also republish here the apology written and | 
signed in the presence of Detective Hodgins: | 

GUELPH, December 28, 1896, | 


made very 


E. KE. SHEPPARD, 
Editor of SATURDAY NIGHT, 
Toronto, } 
With regard to the item of news purporting to | 
come from Guelph, and published in the SaruRDAY 





While all this is so, those | 


Niaur of the 19th inst., I desire, as the writer of that 
item, to offer my apoiogies to your readers, the 
parties whose names I most unwarrantably dragygel 
into the item, and to yourself for having written it. 
It was done thoughtlessly and in an idle moment, 
and without the least malice towards anyone. It 
was intended for a joke, and there was ho other 
thought in writing it. I hope you will see fit te 
accept this apology, which is all the repafation I can 
make to the injured ones. The lesson I have learned 
in this matter will not soon be forgotten. I have 
apologized to the gentleman and lady most con- 
cerned, personally, and would like to apologize to all 
article. Believe me, 
Yours very sincerely, 
H. G. Howrrr. 


We do not intend to serve as a scapegoat for 
anyone in this matter. The Guelph papers 
have shown us scant courtesy all through this 
atfair while we were engaged in an effort to 


no right more important to the press than the 
right to uninterrupted transmission through 
the mails, and to a knowledge of the cause of a 
miscarriage at an important time. Inspector 
Hopkirk and the Mercury either had an inter- 
view or not.. We are entitled to know which 
is the case, and shall proceed to find out. 








Social and Personal. 


been one 
thought in 
many minds this 
week in reference 
to our good Lien- 
tenant- Governor, 
and manyahearty 































being has been 
who thought it. 
Everyone is so 
anxious to hear 
that he is con- 
valescing, and 
that Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick’s heart is 
cheered by the 
assurance of his 
speedy restora- 
tion. As has been 
remarked, this 
much esteemed 
and charming 
lady has borne 
the greatest anxieties and trials of her life 
| while so sweetly and unselfishly shouldering 
her burden of duties as the wife of the Lieu- 
tenant-Governor, and Government House has 
been anything but an abode of care-free happi- 
ness to her. Now, far away from her Toronto 
friends, who adore her, though happily not 
separated from her sisters, who are also in 
London, Mrs. Kirkpatrick quits Canada to 
nurse and cheer her husband through a tedious 
convalescence, and takes with her all our loyal 
good wishes that her task may be a short one, 
and our Governor soon his old hearty self again. 


That their absence leaves a sad blank in society | 


needs no word to emphasize. Until they were 
away one scarcely knew how much they were 


prized. 
* 


Isee by a Saturday paper thata very jolly 
dance was on the fapis for Sunday evening at 
the Country and Hunt Club House. Isn’t this 
coming it a trifle strong in the exuberant 
fancy of the ‘“‘sassiety” reporter? We are not 
Grundys nor Prudes at the Hunt Club, but 
never a frisk have we yet frisked on the ‘‘ Saw- 
bath,” and we are shocked at the idea! 

* 

Senator and Mrs. Cox gave a large afternoon 
reception on Saturday last, which would have 
been a crush of the most suffocating description 
in almost any other house in town. 
excellently planned 


spacious and home in 


Sherbourne street defies an ordinary crowd: the | 


rooms are in themselves so large and so admir 


ably connected that ingress and egress gave | 


everyone a chance to make room when the 
The Senator and 
Mrs. Cox, with Mrs. Davis, (nee Cox) received 
in the south room, and a glance at their kindly 
everyone that they love to 
welcome their friends to such informal gather 
Like father Noah, the Senator 


guests clustered too close. 


faces assured 


ings. good 


| has his three sons and their three wives, and 


they were able aids to entertain the many 
guests. Mrs. Ed. Cox and her young 
Mrs. Bert Cox, with handsome Mrs. 


Fred (nee Swan) were three busy women, re 


socur 


adoptee, 


inforced by a pretty party of young girls in the 
where the buffet was loaded 
beautiful 


drawing-room, 


with dainties and made with 
Dunlop's choicest blooms. 
# 

This evening in St. George’s Hall Miss Edith 
J. Miller gives a song recital, with assistance 
of several well known artists. The interest 
attaching to this beautiful songstress stands 
on firm support ; 


and conscientious artist who takes her art seri 


first, she is a hard-working 


ously, she has an exceptionally fine contralto 
voice, deep, mellow and sympathetic, and, 
again, she is so blessed by Nature with grace 
of person and charm of manner that the battle 
is half won for her before she sings a note. The 
following ladies are her patronesses for this 
evening’s recital: Mrs. A. S. Hardy, Mrs. G. 
Allen Arthurs, Mrs. S. H. 
Dickson, Mrs. George Harman, Mrs.G. Hagarty, 
Mrs. Walter Barwick, Mrs. Melvin Jones, and 


Mrs. Edward Fisher. 


Janes, Mrs. George 


Mr. D. R. Wilkie and Miss Wilkie gave a 
dinner party on Saturday evening. 
* 
\ dance at Craiglea, the usual charming | 
affair for young people, is tixed for next | 
Thursday. 


P 

Miss Susie Mara gave a young people's tea | 
in honor of Miss McKinnon of Boston last | 
Saturday. 


* 


Captain Gooderham announces the dates of 


the two remaining assemblies of the series 
arranged by the Royal Grenadiers to be Febru- 
ary 5and March 2, the latter date being the eve 
of Mercredi aux cendres, when dancing stops 
for six weeks. 


Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander holds an after- 
noon reception at Bon Accord, her residence in | 
Peter street, on next Saturday. 


. 


“It's pretty cold up here,” remarked the 
clever whip on one of the handsome turnouts of 
the Riding and Driving Club on last Tuesday's 


the persons whose names were mentioned in the | 


vindicate the rights of the press, and there is’ 


HERE has| 


prayerforhis well- | 


uttered by those | 


But the | 


| very handsome, her dress being of a mush-room | 


| Macklem has renounced the idea of going to | 


Miss Crooks; Mr. C. N. Nelson, Mrs. John 
Cawthra; Mr. H. J. Brooke, Mrs. Gibson; Mr. 
J. Miln, Mrs. C. N. Nelson; Mr. A. O. Beard- 
more, Mrs. FitzGibbon; Mr. George W. 
Beardmore, Mrs. A. Denison; Mr. W. H. Lee, 
Mrs. Palmer; Mr. Anderson, Miss Rowand; 
Major Waterbury, Miss Cawthra: Mr. A. S. 
Rogers, Mrs. Albert Gooderham, 


| raw afternoon. But cold or hot they made a 
| bold attempt at a drive, and everyone hoped 
| for finer weather next time. 

| * 

| The cold snap was good for other sports than 
driving over dusty roads, and the curlers and 
skaters blessed the falling mereury. The Skat- 
ing Club had a lovely evening on Monday, and 
on Wednesday afternoon, instead of Thursday, 
this week, by reason of the visit of the 
| American curlers, who played Thursday and 
yesterday. 


I hear that Mrs. and Miss Laidlaw of Queen's 
Park intend leaving in February for a couple of 
months’ visit in the South, as Mrs. Laidlaw 

= finds the winter here very trying. 

Mrs. Brock of Queen’s Park gives a young ~ 
| people’s dance on Friday, January 29. One day last week the Hunt Club ball com- 
Mr. 8. G. Beatty has i ; a mittee decided to postpone the dance announced 
a ee ee for January 28 until more seasonable weather 
for a country jaunt. This has disappointed 
some people, but the majority are decidediy 
| averse to the chances of pneumonia which 
| Mrs. R. S. Neville, and receiving a hearty | YT ere 7 ropyese ‘bus sad trolley 
welcome from her hosta of friends. - | combine in the way of transit. In the mean- 
* | time the Country and Hunt Club is the scene of 
Miss Irene Gurney, who has been for eight many a pleasant reunion and carpet dance 

| weeks laid up with typhoid fever, is slowly after dinner, a 
convalescing. Those who best knew the high- | A rumor, which was happily soon contra- 
ee = Cae Beauties and brainy dicted, to the effect that Lieut. Charlie McLean 
young woman felt the greatest anxiety until | of Pennycross had succumbed to fever in some 
| she had slowly but surely passed the eee? and abominable tropical out-station, has evidently 
| are proportionately relieved and delighted at | reached that handsome young Highlander, for 
ae EOeET Ey * ; | New Year's week brought me a holiday card of 
his regiment, the 98rd Highlanders, with Scot- 
for the New Year, and 

** still alive.” 


* 
| _ . . 
Mrs. Ferrier of Ottawa, who is even more 
| charming as a matron than she was some years 
' . ° : Stas : 
ago as Miss Josie Holt, is visiting her sister, 


The Railway Conductors give their tenth 
annual ball in Confederation Life ball-room on | tish ‘ weel wishin 
Friday next. | assurances that the sender was 


* | * 


Mrs. Charles E. Calvert held her post-nuptial 





I hear that Mrs. Smart is giving a dance | 

shortly in the Confederation Life ball-room. | reception on Wednesday last at her mother's 
” | residence’, Remelim, Winchester street. The 

The marriage of Miss Carrie B. Smith, last | pride looked exceedingly well in a handsome 
unmarried daughter of Mr. and Mrs. G. B. | silk gown of pale blue and pink, and was 
Smith of 454 Sherbourne street, and Mr. Albert | agsisted in receiving her many guests by her 
Alexander Mulholland, manager of the Camp- | mother, Mrs. J. L. Morrison, and her sister, 
bellford Paper Mills, was solemnized by Rev. | Miss Mary. Mrs. Calvert will receive at 117 
| Dr. Milligan in Old St. Andrew's church on | Rose avenue on the first and third Wednesdays 
Tuesday evening at half-past six o'clock. A | of each month. 

very large number of guests had been invited | 
to the ceremony and the reception following at 
the family residence, and most of them sat in | 
_the fine church quietly awaiting the coming of | the British Navy, is a Canadian, a native of the 
the bridal party when the clock pointed to the | City of Quebec. Pp 

half-hour. I have used the adverb advisedly, 
for it was an assembly of people with a sense 
of the fitness of things, and though a quiet 
smile or a word occasionally passed between | 
friends, the usual giddy giggle and restless 
gaping were absent. The bride arrived leaning 
on the arm of her father, who had not the 





* 
Captain Archibald L. Douglas, who has just 
been appointed to the rank of Rear Admiral in 


Mr. Frank O'Hara has been on a short visit 
in Toronto. The young private secretary of 
Sir Richard Cartwright is bringing out a book 
very shortly, concerning various episodes of 
boy life. 


* 


People who met that very attractive young 


oftice of formally ‘giving her away,” as I| man, Mr. Bucke, when he was visiting Mr. 
ourlier some time ¢ ri sorry to hear | 

B lier e tir igo, will be sorry to hear 

that performance nor yet the promise of obedi- | that he is away on sick leave in England. Mr. | 


noticed the Presbyterian service neither exacts 


ence, at which the gorge of the fin de siecle | Ives’ former private secretary is exceedingly 
woman is apt to rise. Miss Smith wore a very | popular, and deserves his popularity. 

handsome gown of white satin with veil and | 
orange blossoms, and carried an immense bou- 
| quet of bride roses and ferns. 
Miss Carrie Allen of Bowmanville and Miss 
Lillian Mulholland, the groom’s sister, wore | 
quiet little gowns of white silk with small | 


* 
Major Skynner of Kingston has been visiting 


; Mr. George Stimson. 
Her maids, * 


“TIT wish I could join the sets of Lancers,” 
a brown fur-trimmed suit at the Victoria rink. 
white picture hats with plumes and chiffon | enough partner.” And methought she was 
| edge; a knot of pink roses was a smart little | good enough as she was. 

touch of color under the wide brims; they also | : 

wore pearl and diamond rings, gifts of the | 
The best man was Dr. Charles Trow, | 
whose brother is married to a sister of Tues- | dence in Bloor street: west. 
day's bride. The ushers were Dr. Badgerow, > 

| tea-table. The young matron was congratu- 


| Mr. David Mulholland, Mr. Coulson, Mr. Gar- | 5 
| land, and Mr, Crean. As the group took the lated by many warm friends. Dr. and Mrs. 


usual position before the officiating minister, Bouldbee are now residing in the institute in 
facing avery graceful arrangement of wreathed Sherbourne street, where the doctor is house 
smilax, palms, and a mammoth pyramid of | physician, but Mrs. Boultbee will receive at 
deep pink roses, more than one critic pro- her mother's home on Fridays. 


* 
nounced it a very pretty picture. I noticed) yyy, Henry Moffatt has gone to the gold fields 
| that the usual kindergarten of small attend- 


if ad ; : hod with good prospects of success. Mrs. Moffatt 
ants, self-consciously getting in every rs : : : 
. y getting in everybody's | and her children are boarding at the sani- 
way, Was not en evidence at this wedding. 


5 : | tarium, Deer Park, for the present. 
After the ceremony the bridal party and | * 


guests were driven to Mr. Smith's cosy home Miss Margaret Huston left for Paris this 
in Sherbourne street, where the reception was | That she has the best wishes of her 
held, and amid a perfect medley of congratula- | many friends for her entire success is a fore- 
tions, musicand merriment the time flew apace. | gone conclusion. Her career, so far, has been 
The dejeuner was served at a buffet, with a} marked by modest and earnest effort, and that 
raised dais and table set for the bridal group. | she has won the admiration and good-will of 
everyone who has heard her sing is her reward. 
Mr. De'asco, her teacher, to whom she owes 
much for intelligent and clever voice culture 


Mrs. Alfred Boultbee received on Thursday 


room and Friday of last week at her mother’s resi- 


week, 


The house was beautifully decorated with roses 
and smilax. Mr.and Mrs. Mulholland left on 
the eleven o'clock train, the little bride wearing 
thequietest of brown cloth traveling-gowns and 
small toque to match. pleasure of Miss Huston’s future successes. 
good deal of difference of opinion ruled as to ” 

whether evening dress or bonnets should be A very pleasant euchre club has been formed 
The bride’s family set the fashion very | inthe West End. The first meeting was held 
sensibly in rich out-door costumes, Mrs. Smith | 0n Thursday of last week at Mrs. Fraser's, 
wearing black velvet with a tiny bonnet, and | Robert street, when a most enjoyable evening 
Mrs. Trow a handsome shot wine-colored bro- Thursday is the club night, and 
cade with bonnet to match. The presents were | dainty prizes are offered at each meeting. Suc- 
elegant, including two silver services, a piano, | cess is assured if the club hostesses provide 
enjoyable as the 


Among the guests a 
worn. 
was spent. 


three silver soup-tureens, half a dozen entree subsequent evenings as 
dishes, exquisite china tea and chocolate sets, last. 
paintings, jeweiry, and enough sterling silver | Fraser, the Misses Dick of St. George street, 
to last the couple a lifetime. | Miss Lee, Miss Temple, Miss Falconbridge, 
* | Miss Kate Fraser, Miss MacDonald, Miss Blos- 
On Wednesday, January 6, at highnoon a } som Kingsmill, Miss Crawford, Mrs. Anglin, 
very interesting event occurred at Karveu, the | and Messrs. Jack McDonald, Harry MacMillan, 
residence of Mrs. S. H. Rance of Clinton, when | Harry Galt, Castell Hopkins, Evelyn McLean, 
her youngest daughter, Fanny, was married to | Temple, Ernest Salle, and several others. 
Dr. J. W. Shaw of that town. The bride looked | ° 
Mr. and Mrs. Keble Merritt are settled for 


| colorin moire antique. The bridesmaid was | the winter at the Fillmore, Buffalo, and ex 


Miss Dolly Shaw of Teeswater, sister of the | tend hearty welcome to all Toronto friends 
groom, while Dr. McKay of Seaforth was | who may be passing through Buffalo to call 
groomsman. Rev. J. F. Parke, rector of St, | and see them. 

Paul's church, officiated. The bride was given 
away by her brother-in-law, Mr. W. Jackson. 


7 
Mrs. Frank Webb of Colborne is in town 
| : : . ‘ : 
a | again renewing old acquaintances. She is at 
Iam told that there is quite a boom in Japan present stopping with her father, Mr. Warring 
| Kennedy of Madison avenue. 


missions. The query as to who will be the 
. 


Lishop of the new diocese is one of interest. | 
It has been said that Rev. T. C. Street Mack- | 
lem would be offered the honor, but I hear Mr. 


Mrs. McPhedran gave a very smart and 


enjoyable tea on Wednesday afternoon at her 
home in College street. 





the land of the Mikado. If this be true his 
many friends will be glad to hear it and that 
they are not to bid farewell to him or his | 
beautiful little wife. 
* | 

Mr. Scott Griffin has been on a visit to his | 
old home in London, and has been much im- | 
pressed by the beauty of this season's debut 
antes in the Forest City. If Mr. Griffin is as | 
great a favorite with debutantes and more ex- 
perienced creatures in the West as he is here, 
one can fancy that his holiday was distinctly 
delightful. 





The opening quadrille at the Toronto Athletic 
Club dance was of generous proportions, no 
less than twenty people dancing therein. The 
couples wers as follows: Mr. W. H. Cawthra, 





Co 


said a bewitching little brown-eyed woman in | 


sleeves, much befrilled on the shoulders, and | ** But I am practicing and shall soon be a good | 


Miss Rossie Boult- | 
| . . . 
| bee and a couple of girl friends presided at the | 


and encouragement, will no doubt hear with | 


The members ars: Mr. and Mrs. Alex. | 
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Paris Kid Glove Store 


SPECIAL 


4-Bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, with fancy stitch 
ings, $1.25. 
4-Bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, Perrin’s make, $1. 


_ 4-Bt. Undressed Kid Gloves, with fancy stitch- 
ings and large pearl buttons, $1.25. 


6-Bt.-length Undressed Kid Gloves in all 
colors, $1. 


Lined Gloves our specialty. 
R. & G. CO RSETS »°.-«». 
DRESSMAKING AND MILLINERY. 


for Costumes during this 


Special 
month. 


Ready-made Skirts, Opera Cloaks and Silk 
Waists. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 & 13 King Street East 


prices 











~ Dollars 


| This is one of hundreds of rich pieces in cut 
glass which we are offering. 
Quality is the finest and patterns are the 
richest produced. 
Ours is the only line of cut glass in Canada. 


ANTRCHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Write for *‘ cut glass illustrated.” 





‘Stationery for 
_ & Social Purposes 


DANCE PROGRAMMES 
Our facilities for this work are such as give 
greater variety and lower prices, as we make 
our own designs. 


INVITATION CARDS 
For every purpose, engraved or printed to 
order; many styles also kept in stock for im- 
mediate use. 


| WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


12 King Street West - - Toronto 
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Thirty-One 
Millions and 
a half 


times per year your watch 
beats. Consider the wear. 
The cheaper the watch 
and quicker it wears and 
the greater need to be 
carefully examined and 
oiled. Our practical 
knowledge of intricate 
watch mechanism makes 
it a safe place to leave 
your watch. We have 
every known facility, and 
careless work finds no 
place with us, Our 
charges are only $1.00 for 
cleaning and regulating. 
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LIM LI MIM 





Sign of the 
Big Street Clock. 
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is. 144 ? 
Yorocimer Kents 


2nd door North THE GREAT 

of Temperance WATCH HOUSE 
‘ Official Watch Inspectors for the C.P.R. 

& Branch for Railway Men at Toronto Junction. 
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‘Exquisite 
Roses 


and they are all fresh cut—at 


‘Hl 
WH 
Ht 
: , 
‘ 
Ht 
wa 
i 
WH 
wit 


For $1.00 
a Dozen 


We guarantee to deliver all out-of-town ord- 
ers in perfect condition. 

If you cannot call, write for our descriptive 
price list of the many different flowers we have. 


5 King St. W. and 445 Yonge St. 
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BEDSTEADS 


Rice Lewis & Son 


(LIMITED) 


r. King & Victoria Sts. TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 


The annual ball at the handsome Athletic 
Club House on Friday of last week was largely 
attended, mainly by the younger men who are 
interested in athletics, and the girls who are 
in turn interested in said younger men. The 
lady patronesses brought a smart following, 
and quite a little society crowd gathered near | 
that cosy corner fitted up asa dais for the more 
important of the coterie. Several visitors now 
in town were distinct acquisitions to the dance, 
and others newly settled here are also very 
welcome at oursmart affairs. About ten o’clock 
the opening quadrille, an immense set of ten 
couples, was formed. Professor and Mrs. Gold- 
win Smith, who are the people to whom the 
Athletic Club owes a large meed of its success, 
came in about eleven’o’clock from Mrs. Clarke’s 
dinner, and stayed for about an hour; Mrs. 
Hardy, who never makes a promise without 
doing her utmost to fulfil it, having first 
gone through the by no means trivial task 


of presiding at the head of her own 
hospitable board, where a score or more 
of guests were dined elegantly, brought 


her sistertin-law and guest, Mrs. Ferguson, 
over to the dance, of which she was patroness 
in chief in the absence of Mrs. Kirkpatrick. 
Mr. and Mrs. Kerr Osborne followed the 
example of their hostess, the beautiful young 
mistress of Clover Hill causing quite a sensa- 
tion in that rose-colored frock of which so 
many raptures have been voiced. Mrs. Hardy 
wore a very rich and elegant brocade in shaded 
panels of violet and yellow, and Mrs. Ferguson 
wore white satin brocade, with scarlet flowers; 
Mrs. Cawthra, whose clever, bright face adorns 


any costume, wore a velvet gown, which 
becomes her charmingly; Mrs. FitzGibbon 
wore black, with yellow French roses en 


berthe ; Mrs. Arnoldi, whose high-bred face is a 
reproduction of Du Maurier’s best type, was 
very simply dressed in pale green brocade and 
crepe. Most of the other frocks had seen 
service and were admirably selected to be worn 
in such a crowd as does no justice to a dis- 
tingue creation in the millinery line. Miss 
White of Winnipeg, who is visiting Mrs. | 
Irving, was much admired in a pale green silk 
frock ; the Misses Smart of Lindenwold wore 
green satin and heliotrope crepon respectively. 
Miss Gray, a ‘‘ not-out” beauty from Ottawa, 
peeped in at the dance with her host and 
hostess, Mr. and Mrs. Creelman. A very 
pretty girl, with a quaint, prim coiffure, was 


Miss Fuller. A charming little matron 
was Mrs. Fred Armstrong. D'Alessandro 


had a large and most good-natured — or- | 
chestra, who played excellently through an | 
awfully long programme, augmented by not-to- 
be-denied encores. In fact, it was later than | 
usual by an hour or so when the last dance was | 
concluded. Supper was served in the dining- | 
room, and the various cosy card and club rooms | 
The gymnasium was 





were used as boudoirs. 
decorated by multitudes of Nags strung across 
the vast ceiling a la blanchisseuse, as is the 
fashion of decoration committees; and the | 
floor, at first a trifle sticky, was in fine order 
very soon under the myriads of sliding soles. 
Taken as a club dance, this affair was the most 
successful so far this season, and no doubt the 
large sale of tickets resulted in a fine financial 
aspect also. The Athletic is now on a safer 
basis than ever before and grows weekly in 


| 


popularity. 


* 

The tete-a-tete, while one of the most cher- 
ished ways of spending an evening, is also one 
of the most open to remark. There are various 
stages of the fete-a-tefte mania. Some mild 
forms take their course in full view of the 
crowd ; no place is too populous, no band too | 
noisy for the oblivious twain, who look love | 
when the band plays and murmur the same 
soft nothing during intervals. ‘The more ad- 
vanced form of the fete-a-fete disease affects | 
cosy corners and secluded nooks, and only the 
glint of a jewel, the flutter of a fan, or a gleam | 
of bright-hued silk betrays the fact that the | 
course of true love runs smooth and that | 
sometimes it runs deep. There is an aggra- 
vated species of tefe-a-tete lunacy which should | 
be frowned down by everyone except the doc- | 
tors, when the silly pair retire into icy-cold 
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NASIITH’S 





Going to Entertain > 


YOU WANT 


Ice Cream 


MADE FROM PURE CREAM 


’Twill meet the approval of your guests. 


The NASMITH CoO., Ltd. 


5 King Street East 


470 Spadina Avenue 
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CAMERAS 


«+ FOR... 


New Year’s 


The time for new resolutions is 
here again, and you should 
not let it pass without not only 
resolving but by purchasing a 


CAMERA 


A source of endless education 
and amusement. 








MULHOLLAND - 159 Bay &t. 








Scotch Whiskies!! 


USHER’S, SHERRIFF's, J. G. STEWART'S 
MITCHEL’S BULLOCH, LADE & CO., RISKS’ 
and other first-class brands. 


Gold Lack Champagne—Quarts ..... $24.00 per case 
od sie i ae 26.00 per case 


GEO. W. COOLRY 57 Yonge Street 





Cook’s Turkish Baths 


Are the finest in Canada, having 
all the latest appliances, and per- 
fect in its appointments. "he 
sleeping accommodation for the 
night bathers is the finest on this 
Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
Masseur, Masseuse and Chi- 





continent. 
ladies and gentlemen. 
ropodist always in attendance. 


204 King St. West 
Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. of Montreal Turkish Baths. 





“MANICURING AND CHIROPODY ” 


Best Manicuring 50c. Ten treatments, 30c. each 
(tickets transferable). Corns and bunions skilfully 


treated. 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 King Street West 
Telephone 1882. 





YOU NEED IT = 


t WE HAVE IT 


Alpine Dairy Milk is fam- 
ous throughout the city for its richness and purity. 
It is produced away up on the York hills, The 
cows are well out of reach of city slops with its 
impurities and disease. I 
we will be pleased to send you a sample bottle free. 





entries, climb dark, dismal and draughty back- | 
stairs, or seek the seclusion of the attics. Don’t | 
say fie! I can assure you the latter phase is 
quite rampant in our midst. 

- 

On Thursday evening of last week a farewell 
dinner was given to Mr. Edmund Wragzge, pre- 
vious to his departure for England, at the 
Toronto Club. 


* 

A couple of very delightful afternoon pro- 
gressives have been recently given on the east 
side. Last week Mrs. Todhunter thus enter- 
tained, and this week Mrs. Fred C. Armstrong 
of Ontario street gave one on Thursday. 


* 


Miss Cameron of Wilmington, Del., is visiting | 


Mrs. Christie of Queen’s Park and was a guest 


at the Mulholland-Smith wedding. 
* 


Mrs. Campbell of Carbrook gave a tea on 
Wednesday of last week. Mr. and Mrs. Camp- 
bell left this week for alengthened stay abroad. 


* 

One of the duties of the opening year, which 
is really a considerable task on madame la 
mondaine, is the arranging of her visiting- 
book. There are many of our older hostesses 


. ‘ ‘ | 
who will only find it necessary to add half a | 


dozen names and change a few addresses, but 
there are many who are in the center of even 
such a mild whirl as we get in Toronto, who 
tind a score or more of new people. A great 
many erasures, some sad by reason of death or 
absence; some necessary by reason of limited 
time for visiting; here and there a tragedy, and 
a black line drawn through a name ; sometimes 
a familiar name borne by the successor of some 
aforetime intimate friend and hostess who has 
paid a long visit beyond the Styx, and whose 
lonely relict has found consolation with a 
bride—all these things one encounters in the 
ordinary arrangement of one’s visitors’ book. 
The woman who understands the secret com- 
fort such a volume gives when properly 
engineered, makes her own book. 


leather pass-book, four or five inches long and | 


narrow enough to go into one’s pocket, or that 
brougham pocket which never holds anything 
one needs, with a nice pencil in a sheath on 
the cover, is my choice for a visitors’ book: The 
street and day on which its habitants receive 


Postal Card or Telephone will catch us. 
| TELEPHONE) The Alpine Dairy Co 
| 4450 J Cor. Yonge and Isabella 





| should be written legibly at the top, then a list 
| of the people one knows (and here comes in 


Children to be healty and strong require the best | 
| of milk and plenty of it. 


If not already a customer, | 


| 





| the necessity of very neat and tiny chirography), | 
| with their number, day or days in each month, | 


| and perhaps the name of their residence, if 
|such it boasts. On the opposite page 
| the simplest of bookkeeping; an O when the 
| visit is owing by you, and an X when you have 


paid it. Such a book will last for a couple of 


| years at least, and is invaluable and well worth | 


| the trouble of arranging. Miscellaneous calls, 
| when only two or three people are on any par- 


ticular street, or when, oblivious to the con 


| venience of their callers, they persist in choos- | 


| ing some day which happens to suit them, 


| instead of that 


| may be grouped under the heading of the day 


sacred 


| each one has chosen, 


| ambitious to systematize their calls so thorough 


} 


| ly, or are too busy or too indifferent to trouble | 
about such a visitors’ book, there is at Tyrrell’s | 


| 

la very neat and practical volume which many 
ladies tell me they find vastly convenient, The 
advantage of a small book which will fit in the 


list nuisance, which absent-minded people ave 
| apt todeposit on the first card-receiver, or care 
| less ones drop on the roadside. I was very 
much tickled to hear from a fashionable woman 


gorged a washing-list, three visiting-lists, and 
the 


la recipe for peach fritters scribbled at 
sent an important personage who called and 


whose name may have slipped a memory bur- 
dened with many details. By the way, it is 





| 
| , . 
| along with her husband's, and I am surprised 


| to hear a question on the subject. Fancy to 


| in an afternoon. 
| has started to question the fashion of a lady 
It is certainly correct. 


* 


| leaving her own card. 


were remarkable for the taste and novelty of 
the table decorations, have been given during 
the past ten days. The Premier and Mrs. 
Hardy have several times entertained in this 
fashion; Mr. and Mrs. Mortimer Clarke have 
had two very smart dinners, on Thursday and 
Friday of last week; Mrs. Duncan Coulson 
gave a young people’s dinner for her guests, 
Miss Ewans and Miss Reford of Montreal, and 
half a dozen smaller affairs, at which the num- 
ber was “Jess than the muses,” bobbed up 
serenely in various quarters of the city. 
. 
Mrs. George Kennedy of McLeod, N. W. T., 
is spending a few weeks in the city and is stay- 
ing at 198 College street. 


+ 
Miss Rachel E. Macdonald has returned to 
her friends in the city after having enjoyed her 
vacation of several weeks with her parents in 
northern Ontario. 


* 
Miss H. M. Proctor has returned after spend- 
ing a couple of weeks visiting friends in the 


cast. 
* | 


Mr. and Mrs. Samue! May of Niagara street 
were At Home to a large number of their mar- 
ried friends on Thursday evening of last week. 
The spacious billiard-room was converted into 
a veritable card-room and progressive euchre 
indulged in for the occasion. Those who were so 
fortunate as to be present spent a very pleasant 
evening. I hear a young people’s dance is 
being arranged for the near future. Miss 
Mabel Clark of Hamilton is visiting Mrs. May. 





Where Honors are Cheap. 





HE author of An Englishman in Paris 
writing in the Jllustrated London 

News about the Cross of the Legion of 

Honor says that it has been degraded 

into one of the cheapest of decorations. He 


says that it is almost as cheap as some of the | 


decorations given away by small German 
princes, and of this relates a true incident : 

A reputedly great German actor had arranged 
for a fortnight’s starring at one of the minor 
Principalities. A week had gone by ; the house 
was crammed every evening; the papers were 
absolutely lavish in their praise. But, to the 
star’s great surprise, his Serene Highness had 
neither sent for him nor bestowed a mark of 
his favor in the shape of an Order. The modern 
Roscius got wroth, packed up his things, and 
drove to the station. On his way thither he 
had to pass the Ducal Palace. The Duke was 
in his garden. 

‘Whither is Herr 
Duke, 
actor, the carriage being an open one. 
echoed his secretary ; 


going?” asked the 


“Going?” ‘he is 


| going to the railway station; he is not satis- 


tied.” And with this, the secretary pointed to 
his own manly chest, literally ablaze with 
crosses, 


‘Is that all?” laughed the Duke; “then go 
and fetch me one.” 


By the time the secretary returned the actor's | 
é . . 
| conveyance was trundling by the Schlosz Gates. 


The Duke stopped it and handed Roscius a 
neat morocco box. 

* As a remembrance,” he said. 

Roscius bowed and continued his journey, 
but fora moment only. 
crosses, your Highness,” he shouted. 


*That’s all right: give the other to the 
driver.” 
a 





Reduced to Science. 


| 
| 
Chester Times. 


to the neighborhood, | 


For people who are not 


| pocket is mainly that it does away with the | 


; the other day that her card-receiver had dis- | 


Cooking School, and any of which may repre- | 


correct for every matron to leave her own card | 


If you want assistance, go to strangers; if | 


you want advice, go to acquaintances ; if you 


glad to see you. 





New Nursery Rhyme. 
Bazar. 
‘** Mother, nay I[ go play football?” 
‘Yes, my darling sonny. 
Leave your arms and ribs at home, 
And don’t you bet your money.” 
—_—_—_——__ro 
Plagiarism. 
Detroit Journal, 
It takes a literary bent, 
| Of course, to write a book, 
Unless it’s stolen, when it takes 
A literary crook. 
—_—_—_—_e oO" 
liquor, except 


| 

Drug clerk—TI jean’t sell for 
' medicinal purposes. 
town. Stranger—Couldn’t I get some whisky 


fora pain? This town gives me one.—-Puck. 


Don't be skeered, miss! that 


Farmer Green 
Miss Ancient 


} cow is only playful. 
breath) 
man, and Iam not going to begin now ! 


| “DT wonder what got Bluebeard starting to 
| cutting off his wives’ heads?” ‘* Very likely 
| the idea occurred to him while he was at the 
theater behind a big hat.”—Jndianapolis Jour- 
nal, 

**Look, Gerald! Your father and Captain 
Armstrong are giving Ella a lesson on the bi- 
/ evele.” ** Yes, mammie; but why does Ella 





A Russia | yourself the mind of the woman bound to | s : i ; oes: a 
$ | always fall off on Captain Armstrong's side? 

remember each woman of fitty or more who call : 

Ido not know how the notion | 


Punch. 


Mabel 
confusion)— Er J 
| ried and lives in Australia. 
| Sister by birth or by rejection? 


Whose picture, Jack? Jack (with 
that’s my sister. 
Mabel (calmly) 


Washington 


A wmumber of dinner parties, several of which | Capital. 


who happened to catch sight of the | 





‘IT find there are two | 


do not want anything, your relatives may be | 


| 756, 758 & 760 YONGE STREET 


They're very strict in this | 


She's mar- 


| 
} 





The Superior Quality of Lazenby’s Solidified 
always be relied upon as unsurpassed. 


Jellies can 





Hooper’s 
Meloderma 





—without doubt, the des¢ article made | 
for the skin, chapped | 
hands, &c., &c., and for gentlemen to | 


Dries in quickly 


roughness of 


use after shaving. 
and leaves the skin smooth and nice 
and “ot oily as so many preparations 
used forthe same purposedo. A gevu- | 
ine necessity, and should be on every 
Put up in 
bottles of 3 sizes, 25¢., 50c. and $7.00. 
Hooper's Lip Salve makes the lips like 


bureau at this season. 


a baby’s, 75c. fer box. 


HOOPER & CO. 
43 King St. West 


VMN MONON ON NOM, 
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Embossed 
Stationery 





or monogram, we would like to show 


samples of our superfine writing 
papers. 


We make a specialty of engraving 


Crests 
Monograms 
Street Address Dies 


and embossing in colors, gold or plain 


stamping. We furnish free of charge 
any twoletter monogram or single 
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LADIES’ HAIR DRESSING 





letter for embossing. See our samples 


free on application. 
Bain Book & Stationery Co. 


If you have a family crest, address die 
53 King St. East, Toronto 








Telephones 3445 and 4239 


Something Choice 


3iue Point Oysters on the half-shell, 
zoc. per doz_ Fresh Salmon, 20c. per 
lb. Fresh Mushrooms, 25c. per plate. 
California Navel Oranges, 35c., 40c, 
soc per doz. Sweet Florida Oranges, 
30c., 35c, 40c. Lettuce, Cress, Parsley, 
Celery, etc. Delivery to all parts of 
the city. 


SIMPSON’S - 





\ HUSBAND! 


\ 


(out of | 
I never played with a cow in my life, | 
Puck. | 









| 
| 
| 
| 


Is your wife troubled 
with that nasty blemish, 
superfluous Hair? If So, 
have her come to us and get 
it removed permanently by 
Electrolysis. Satisfaction 
\ guaranteed. 


\ MOTHER! 


Is your son or daughter 
a victim to Pimples, Black- 
\ heads or any Skin Trou- 
\ bles? Send them here, we 
\ never fail to cure the worst 
cases. Consultation free, 
\ personally or by letter. 
\ Cheapest and best Manteur- 
\ ing in city, only le. Call or 





\ 


send for pamphlet, * Health 
and Good Looks.” 
The Graham 


Dermatological Institute | 
{1 Carlton St., Toronto. Tel. 1858 


\ 


RESTAURANT 


AND 


Leading Caterers 


ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor. 


| 
| 
| 
| 3% GOODS. 
s Switches, Bangs, Wigs, &c., still 


Catering Establishment. 


Leader Lane & Wellington St. | 


For estimates and prices ap- | 


A lad'y 

| hair artisti- 

| cally and 

| becomingly 

| dressed adds 

| more to the 

| appearance 

than fine 
dresses. 7 

| Many ladies ¢ 

| who wear 

| expensive 

| costumes 

| think 100 
little of their 
hair. We 

| dress hair 
for Balls, 
Parties, Theaters, Weddings, etc. When 
you go to Pember's you are sure to get 

| satisfaction. 


IN HAIR GOODS 


Our prices are always a little better 
than the best. All we ask is that you 
would inspect our stock of Hair Geoods at 


127 and 12y 


AND AT OUR 


Branch, 778 Yonge 


TURKISH BATHS, steam heated, the best 
equipped inthe Dominion. Geutlemen, ilc., between 
Sonn > Ladies, 75c., including hair shampooed and 
aressed, 


| ARMAND’S HAIR GOODS 















We are renewing our 
| WS entire stock with new 
| NIRS styles and goods in hair, 


hence we offer the balance 
of our 1896 stock at less 
than cost prices. 

Fringes, Bangs, Waves. 
elderly ladies’ Headcover 
ings, Partings, Bandeaux. 
Wigs and Toupees for 
ladies and = gentlemen. 
These goods are all of the 
latest styles. 

See our cut-down prices 
for fine Hair Switches, 
Puffs, ete,—tine stock and 
assortment Every art- 
icle must be sold to make 
room for our new stock. 
Those prices only apply to 
ready-made goods in 
stock, not goods to be 
made to order. 

Ladies and children's 
hair carefully trimmed, 
singed, shampooed, ete. 

Hair scientifically treat- 
ed after fever, illness, etc. 
Telephone 2498. 

Face Massage treat- 
ment—natural process. 

Manicure parlors for 
ladies, children and gen- 
tlemen, 


Armand's Hair Store 
441 Yonge, cor. Carlton 
Tel. 2498, Toronto 
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COMPLETE 


BY JOSEPH A. ALTSHELER. 














an easy task to force my way 
through the undergrowth which 
flourished in such thick and 
tangled fashion, and the smart- 
~~ ing of my wound, slight though 

4 g the latter was, for the ball had 

OOO merely cut the flesh of my wrist, 
contributed to both my bodily and mental 
suffering. The faint flashes of summer light- 
ning in the hot June night gave brief and 





© 


trees, with interlacing bushes and briars, and 
an occasional pool of dirty and discolored 
water, rimmed in by the Virginia mud, sticky 
and yellow, into which I floundered more than 


SHORT STORY, 


AT THE CANNON’S MOUTH 


¢ FOUND it neither a pleasant nor beautiful, long, yellow curls, which at once 







* 
Copyright, 1897, by Joseph A. Altsheler. 


A, 


attracted my notice and admiration. My 
countenance must have expressed these feel- 
ings, for both the man and woman softened to- 
ward me, and the latter volunteered to bind up 


my wrist, whi.e the former stated that some of | 


| our troops had passed only an hour before. 


While the. woman was putting the bandage 


; on my wrist the man brought me something to 


imperfect glimpses of masses of low, scrubby | them 


| soldier. 


eat, though he said the provisions in the house 
were scanty, and he had much 
to a Confederate than to a Feéderal 
They avowed their Confederate senti- 
ments, and gloried in them, exulted over our 


| retreat, knew the enemy were pursuing us, and 
boasted that our army would be annihilated | 


once when the friendly lightning was not at 


hand. Then, pulling myself out again, I tore 
my clothes and skin on the clumps of briars 
that caught me, as I blindly plunged forward. 
Two hours of such work and, with the feeling 


of delight that a shipwrecked sailor must | 
he sees a rescuing sail, I | 


experience when 
struck a beaten track. True, it was not much. 
Merely a path, where the undergrowth had 
been crushed down, as if by some very heavy 
weight, probably a train of artillery, for I trod 
in the ruts cut by wheels. But it enabled me 
to advance with much greater speed and less 
danger to my person, and would undoubtedly 
lead me to the main body of the army. 

A large rain-drop splashed in my face, and 
then another, and soon a torrent came down. 
I plodded on, while the rain beat upon me. ofr 
to the right [ heard the frequent booming of 
cannon. Twice shells came shrieking bigh over 
me, and I involuntarily ducked my head at the 
noise, for I was not yet an old enough soldier to 
cure myself of the habit. My wound had now 
ceased to pain me, but the bitterness of my 
reflections was sufficient torment. I had come 
up the Peninsula with the great army, to ob- 
tain my first taste of war. Often had I, like 
many another young soldier in that gallant 
body of men, painted roseate pictures of vic- 
tory, promotion, rewarded patriotism and a 
re-united country. With a light heart had I 
encountered the toils and deprivations of the 
advance. 
was daunted by no obstacle. 
fever bred in the swamps of the Chickahominy, 
which cut down our men as if we were stand- 
ing in front of the enemy’s artillery. 
share, and twice my share, of the work which 
tries a soldier more than tighting. I took an 
axe and helped to build roads through the 
swamps, and bridges over the swollen streams. 
Then I tugged at the the cannon 
stuck in the mud, and at night I did picket 
duty in the dense forests, and sometimes, in 
the darkness, heard a Confederate bullet hiss 
by me. But all the time we were cheered by 
the knowledge that we were advancing. We 
thought of nothing but forward, forward, and 
our hardships were forgotten in the reflection 


wheels of 


that at each sunset we were nearer to the 
enemy's capital. 
The reverse side of the picture had come 


quickly enough, I thought, as I stumbled into 
the miry edge of a small brook that ran across 
The prize was almost within our 


the path. 
morning, 


hand. I had even seen, one bright 
the spires of Richmond glittering in the sun- 
For a 
been 


shine—and then we were tnrned back. 
moment I felt a regret that I had not 
taken prisoner by the enemy in the last battle, 
when I was cut off from my regiment, instead 
of escaping through their lines to struggle 
among the woods as best I could, in the effort 
to join the retreating army. The greatness of 
my anticipations had made the repulse the 
more mortifying. 

The voices of the night repeated the word, 
retreat, retreat, retreat. The very shells that 
sang over my head had but one tune, and it 
was retreat, retreat, retreat. The plashing of 
the rain formed the same sound, and I began 
to repeat it to myself as a kind of chorus. 

At last I saw a light, far ahead and faint, but 
very cheerful in the darkness and rain. I was 
sure that I had overtaken a portion of our rear 
guard, but, as I came nearer, I saw that it was 
a house standing in a smal! clearing, and the 
light came from one of the windows. There | 
were no pickets about, no evidences of encamp 
ment, and I knew that our men were not near. 
Evidently it was occupied by a family which, 
more fearless than others in that region, had 
not taken itself from this battle ground and 
gone to Richmond, or some similar place of | 
security. Though it was a risky 
linger with the enemy so close behind, I was | 
tired and hungry, and had lost my way, and I 
determined to hail them, and get something to | 
eat and news of the army, if I could. I went 
up to the door and knocked lightly on it with 
the muzzle of my rifle. I repeated the stroke 
two or three times before a man’s voice called 
I replied that I was | 


business to 


out and asked who I was. 
a Union soldier who had been cut off from his 
command, and wished to obtain information 
that would guide him to the army. 

At first he refused entrance to me, saying 
that the Yankees had found their own way 
into Virginia, and could find it out again. 

I replied that I was sick and wounded and 
appealed to the hospitality of Virginians, who 
boasted that they never refused aid to the suf 


fering and unfortunate. 

This evidently touched his 
opened the door, held up a lantern in my face 
and looked closely at me. He must have been 
satisfied that I was not dangerous, for I know 
that I did not look like it, although I was by no | 
means a pretty figure. I was wet and be- | 
draggled, but the rain had not washed all the 

| 
} 
| 
| 
| 


pride, for he 


yellow mud off me, and on my uniform there 
were still streaks of the blood that had flowed 
from my wounded wrist. He invited me to | 
enter, ina not unkindly tone, and I followed | 
him into a room that was furnished with a fair 
degree of comfort. He seemed to be a Virginia 
farmer of some cultivation, for his language 
was not bad. In one corner sat a woman of 
about forty, evidently his wife, who held in her | 
arms & little girl of three or four years, with 


within a few days. As I was receiving their 
hospitality I did not care to dispute these 
points with them, but asked why they had re- 


| mained in such an unsafe place, when a cannon 


I had the enthusiasm of youth, and | 
I did not fear the | 


I did my | 


ball might come crashing through their house 
at any time. 


rather give | 





batteries in the woods behind their infantry, 
and replied to our fire. A cannon ball struck 
in the earth about ten feet from me. Another 
went over my head and killed a man in the 
rear‘rank. A Minie ball broke the colonel’s 
sword sheath. It was getting very uncom- 
fortable. I was willing to fight, but I did not 
like waiting, and anxiously watched the dense 
columns of the enemy who were moving toward 
the hill. 

They came on steadily and at a trot. All our 
batteries were turned upon them, and the men 
were loading and firing as fast as they could. 
Whole platoons of the advancing enemy were 
swept away, but the others never paused nor 
hesitated. As I stood with my gun in my 
hands, my admiration for their courage was 
unlimited. Many of them were in their shirt 
sleeves, as I have often seen the Georgians and 
Mississippians fight, but they came on a run 
over the broken ground, and seemed to fear 
the rain of shot and shell no more than a boy 
would a snowball. Even in moments of 
greatest danger and excitement, the mind 
often involuntarily dwells upon trifles, and I 
remember smiling at the queer appearance 
their heads made bobbing up and down, as 
they came over the uneven ground. 

Then I fell to watching individual soldiers, 
for they were near enough for us to dis- 
cern their features, whenever the clouds of 
smoke blewaside. Iwas particularly attracted 


| by one who was coming straight toward me. 


The man replied that he did not like to | 
| soldier who loved fighting for fighting’s sake. 


abandon his home, as he had nowhere else to 
go, and that he did not anticipate any danger. 

Again I did not care to differ with him, and I 
merely uttered some compliments about the 
pretty little girl and her beautiful yellow hair, 
which caused the mother’s face to flush with 
pride. 

I warned them to keep the child out of 
danger, as flying bullets might be numerous in 


The fierceness of his appearance indicated the 


He wore neither coat nor waistcoat, and his 
long black hair fell partially over his half-wild 
face. He waved his gun above his head and 


joined in the rebel yell which I had heard before 


| inthe swamps of the Chickahominy. 


that vicinity before long, and the father re- | 


peated that there was nothing to fear. 

I finished eating the food that 
placed before me, thanked them, kissed the 
little girl, and followed once more the path of 
the retreating army, whose rear guard I over- 
took in encampment not an hour later. 

The sun shouldered his golden disk above 
the horizon the next morning, and flooded the 
earth with yellow sunshine. 
dried up, the grass and foliage turned to a 
deeper green, and the despondency that I had 
felt during the night passed away before the 
glorious daylight. We lay upon the heights, 
and the army had turned at last. We faced 


The rain-drops | 


the enemy once more, and there, expectant and | 


confident, we awaited his onset, for we knew 
that he would come, and we believed that we 
would beat him back. The army was trans- 
formed. The men laughed and, when discipline 
allowed, shouted to each other. 
wounded begged the privilege of taking a 
place in the ranks, and there was no need for 
the officers to exhort the troops and endeavor 
to excite their courage. Secure in their posi- 
tion, they had all the ardor of battle, and 
awaited with impatience the coming of the 
enemy. 

My regiment was stationed in the front rank. 


| The privations and bitter feelings of the pre- 


vious night were forgotten, and I paid no 
notice to the trifling wound on my arm, for 
like the others I was anxious that we should 
beat the enemy back and repay him for some 


| of the losses that he had inflicted upon us. 


| our skirmishers, and told him about the 


| child. 


over by 


Before waiting long we saw Confederate 
troops debouche from some woods about a mile 
distant. We watched them for a little while, 
and then, as I had had some experience in 
scouting, the colonel sent me forward to join 
our skirmishers and bring a report to him. I 
advanced among the rocks and bushes, until 


within a few hundred yards of the enemy. I 


stooped down behind a large rock and watched | 


theirmovements. Within the edge of the woods 


I could see the house at which I had stopped | 


during the previous night, and I wondered if 
its inmates had taken me at my word and had 
gone. 

While I was watching, a shell flew over my 
head, struck the ground near the Confederate 


troops and exploded. Directly came another, 


| and it alighted among them, causing great con- 


fusion. One man was killed, as I could plainly 
see, and several others were wounded. They 
withdrew in haste and much disorder. Some 


of them came back. I supposed they were try- 


| ing to recover the body of the dead man, but 


wondered why they should take so great a 
risk for so slight an object, slight, at least, in 
war, and upon the eve of a great battle. They 
were a shining mark for our batteries, and 
again the shells came flying toward them, 
tearing up the earth around them and covering 
them with dirt. 

They retreated, but ina 
turned again to be driven back as before by the 
shells. I could not understand such obstinacy, 
but, as I had more serious work to do than to 
discover the continued my recon- 
naissance, and moved off to the right. The 
Confederate troops remained stationary at the 
edge of the woods, and I had plenty of time for 
About an hour later I started back 
On the way I met another of 
little 

the 


few minutes re- 


cause, I 


my duties. 
to my regiment. 
and 


episode of the Confederate troops 


| shells. 


‘**T can explain that,” he replied. ‘‘ A curious 
thing happened over there. We captured some 
prisoners a short while ago, and one of them 
told us about it. A with his wife and 
child lived in that house in the edge of the 
clearing. The man _ persisted in 
until the last 
troops massed on the hill. 
until the Confederates themselves came, and 
even then they had to hurry him away. At 
that time the shells struck, and in the con 
fusion the child disappeared. The troops, 
instead of coming back after the body of the 


man 


remaining 
moment, although he saw our 
He did not yet out | 


dead man, came for her, but they did not find | 


| her.” 


I went on and delivered my report to the 


| colonel, but I thought much, on the way, of the 


What would become of her? Doubtless 
would be found after the battle, ridden 
the cavalry, or torn to pieces by a 


she 


| cannon shot. 


Heavier masses of the enemy now issued 
from the woods, and it was evident that the 
battle was at hand. For some time there had | 
been a lively firing, but this was to be the great 


trial of strength. The Confederates formed ' 


| and those behind coming upon the wall of their 


| took the little girl in his arms. 


Many of the | 


they had | 


If he were 
not shot down on the way, this man would 
charge directly upon me, I thought, and per- 
haps I would die by his hand. 

We were ordered to reserve our fire for closer 
quarters. I had become fascinated by the ap- 
pearance of the Confederate who was coming 
in my direction, and thought little of the 
bullets that fell around me. I was watching 
that soldier. When the command to fire should 
be given, I determined to discharge my gun at 
him. If he ever reached us, I felt sure that he 
would kill me. I wonderéd if he would be shot 
down by the artillery before our turn to fire | 
“ame. Twice I lost sight of him, and thought 
that he was down, but each time it was merely 
some smoke that had concealed him, and, 
when it drifted aside, he was still rushing on 
at the head of the enemy. Once he stumbled 
and fel) upon his knees, and I was sure that he 
was shot, but he had slipped on a stone or 
something else, and in a moment recovered 
himself, and came on again. Balls, grape-shot 
and shells tore the ranks around him, but he | 
was untouched and came straight as the flight 
of a hawk toward me. 

I felt sure that I would have to shoot that 





man, or he would have my own life, and I 
deliberated whether to aim at his head or his 
heart. At length I decided upon the head. A 
curl of his black hair fell down upon the left | 
side of his forehead, and, if the smoke did not 
conceal him, I would shoot straight between | 
the end of that curl and into his head. I 
wondered if my nerves would remain steady 


and I could hit so small a mark amid the | 
great noise and confusion. I even held out 
one arm to see if it shook, but not a muscle 


quivered. 

The colonel now gave the preliminary com- 
mand, and I knew that the one to fire would 
I leveled my gun and looked for 
There he was, as_ before, 
The black curl still hung | 
They | 


come next. 
my Confederate. 
directly opposite me. 
over his left eye and offered a fair mark. 
had now reached a little patch of bushes that 
fringed the base of the slope. I sighted at the 
black curl, and my hand felt for the trigger 
while I awaited the order to fire. 

An exclamation from the man next to me 
startled me and disarranged my aim. From | 
the bushes in front of the charging Confederates | 
uprose a figure very strange to the battle-field. | 
Full into view came the long yellow curls and 
frightened face of a little girl that I had seen 
before. I dropped the muzzle of my gun in 
amazement as she stood there between the 
lines, scared and appealing. 

She came out of the bushes which had con- | 
cealed her, and running midway between our 
lines and those of the advancing enemy, 
stopped, evidently too much terrified to move 
any further. She was directly between me and 
the Confederate soldier with the black hair. In 
a few moments he would be upon her. I felt a 
thrill of sympathy for the child alone on the 
battle-field, and at the same time a desire to 
save her. I wondered what the Confederate 
would do when he reached her, for I had come 
to the conclusion that he would not fall unless 
I shot him. Would he rush on over her? 
Would he trample her into the dirt, or merely | 
thrust her aside ? 

The child may have cried out with fear, but I 
could not hear her, for the roar of the battle 
filled my ears, and I was watching the wild- 
looking Confederate. A light wind blew the 
smoke at that point aside, and I could see | 
distinctly. She turned her face toward | 
the Confederate, and a beam of sun- 
light fell upon her hair. I glanced up 
and down our ranks. I could 
the look of apprehension on the faces of our | 
men, that all had noticed her, and the muzzles 
of many guns had fallen, as mine had. 

The dark Confederate was almost upon 
the little one. Evidently he had not  per- 
ceived her, for the ardor of battle shone un- 
diminished upon his face, and again he waved 
his gun over his head, a thing which soldiers 
never do in a charge unless they are much 
excited. Another step would bring him to her, | 
and at this moment [ think that for the first 
time he perceived the frightened face and the 
yellow hair. 

The soldier dropped his gun by his side. The 
fierceness went out of his countenance and he 
The whole line stopped with him 


see, by 


stopped. 


comrades were brought also toa halt. He let 
his gun fall to the ground, stooped down and 
The action | 
could be plainly seen by both armies. Sud- | 
denly, as if by a preconcerted order, the artil- | 
lery and small arms on either side ceased firing. 
The roar of the battle-field was replaced by a | 
silence that would have been complete had it | 
not been for the groans of wounded men, and I 





| rather the better of him. 


iy 


Ta gid her)! 


knew that thousands of eyes were strained 
upon the soldier and the child. I looked at the 
man next to me. He seemed oblivious of the 
conflict. I looked at our colonel, but he had 
forgotten the command to fire. 

The soldier bent his head and kissed the 
child, and then lifted her high over his shoulder 
and handed her to the man behind him. Then 
we could see her passed rapidly from rank to 
rank, until in a few moments the frightened 
face and yellow hair had disappeared toward 
the wood, and she was in safety. 

The soldier seized his gun, uttered the rebel 
yell, and came on again with line after line 
charging behind him. Our colonel shouted 
‘*Bire!” and the volley blazed from our rifles. 
At the same moment a hundred cannon from 
the summit of the hill poured a torrent of lead 
and iron upon the charging battalions, and the 
batteries of the enemy replied. The earth 
shook as if in the throes of an earthquake. 


and his companions. 
7 THE END. 
The Miner Was Ready. 

Senator Coke of Texas was once pitted in 
some kind of race against a man named Cole, 
who was an eloquent speaker, and was getting 
The Coke party gave 
a big barbecue, but their best speaker could 
not be on hand. The committee discovered 
that no talent was available, except a rough- 
and-tumble fellow, who had been a coal-miner 
in West Virginia. He consented, when called 
on, and the committee was in fear and tremb- 
ling, wondering what he would do. But they 
aidn’t fear and tremble long. 

“Fellow citizens,” said the speaker, ‘‘I am 





| here to-day to talk to you about Coke and Cole. 


You know me, and you know I know what I’m 
ta'king about, and I want to ask you if you 
know the difference between Coke and Cole. 
But it ain't necessary; every man of you 
knows that the difference between them is the 
gas that is in the Cole.” 





A Winter Home in Toronto. 
Families contemplating closing their houses 
for the winter months will find in the new 
Grand Union, corner Simcoe and Front (the 
most. modern hotel in the oy steam heated, 
baths, electric light, gas, elevator, ete.), a 
verfect home. Mr. Charles A. Campbell will 
ye pleased to give special rates. 
—— SO OO 
When Tired 
with business cares or worry what pleasanter 
place to chat with friends over a good cigar 
than Muller's palace emporium, 9 King street 
west? Telephone, lavatory and a nice easy 
chair, to all of which you are cordially welcome. 
All the leading Canadian and American papers 
and magazines on file. 
—_—_—_————_<s+o—__—_——"—"—"" 


The Wabash Railroad 


With its superb and magnificent through-train 
service, is now acknowledged to be the most 
perfect railway system in America. It is the 
great winter tourist route to the South and 
South-west, including the famous Hot Springs 
of Arkansas, Old Mexico—the Egypt of the new 


| world, Texas and California, the land of sun- 


shine and flowers. Passengers going via the 
Wabash reach their destination hours in ad- 
vance of other lines. The Wabash Santa Fe 
special leaving Chicago every Wednesday and 
Saturday at 6 p.m., and St. Louis same evening 
at9p.m., reaches Los Angelos in just three 
days. This makes the best California service 
in existence. Tickets and all information from 
any railroad agent, or J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian passenger agent, N. E. corner King and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. 





Unequalled in 
Purity, 
Age and Favor 


Why ? 


Because 


it’s pure wine and is bottled 
at the vineyard, and only 
selected grapes are used in 
making... 





Sold by Michie & Co., J. C. 
Moor, G. W. Cooley, F. Giles, T. 
H. George. Wholesale by G. J. 
Foy, Adams & Burns, Sichaes 
& Carpenter. 


H. CORBY, Belleville 
Sole Agent for Canada. 
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.. MILK... 


| 
| It is baby life and baby 
| 


JL UONBSIBNG COP 
‘ 


In Reply to Oft Repeated Questions. 
It may be well to state, Scott’s Emulsion acts 
as a food as well as a medicine, building up the 
wasted issues and restoring perfect health after 
wasting fever. 
oO Seo 


“*That policeman on our beat isa wonderful 
man.” ‘How's that?” ‘‘ He's on duty all 
night and never sleeps a wink in daytime.” 


You 
will 
find 


NO BETTER FOOD 








My 
| ears were deafened by the uproar, and thick 
| clouds of floating smoke hid the dark soldier | 


FOR BABY 


‘Reindeer Brand ” 


CONDENSED MILK 


Used wherever PURE MILK is wanted. 


ALL GROCERS 





Pure milk, such as you get in the country during 
the summer. 

Never sour, never dirty, never thin. Produced by 
healthy cows under veterinary inspection. 


Guaranteed 4 per cent, Fat 





The Kensington Dairy 


Tel. 3910 453 Yonge Street 


If we told you that your 
baby was starving, that it 
actually didn’t get enough 
to eat, you might resent it. 
And yet there are thousands 
of babies who never get the 
fat they should in their food 
or who are not able to digest 
the fat that they do get. Fat 


is a necessity to your baby. 


beauty. A few drops of 
Scott’s Emulsion for all little 
ones one, two and three 
years of age is better than 
cream for them. They 
thrive and grow on it. 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont. 





O H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist 
¢ Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5. 
Office telephone 2232 Residence 
House ag 4129 423 Sherbourne. 


Use ADAMS’ 


TUTTI 


FRUTTI 


After meals. Refuse Imitations, 
See book coupons inside of wrappers. 








H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 
Telephone 931 Yonge and Ann Streets 


ROAR NS RRR A SERS REO HNN CHARICE? 





(DAN’L STONE) 





ae a 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
859 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 
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3 QUEER CORNER 3} 
Seecececccccccoocoossoooooees 


Notice.—The readers of SATURDAY NIGHT are re- 
quested to contribute information to this depart- 
ment. Items wean events that have occurred 
in Canada will be especially welcomed, although 
facts, whether original or not, native or foreign, 
will be published if interesting. Queer occur- 
rences are constantly happening, and we are 
anxious to place them on record. Any interest- 
ing item on any subject will be published. 

Any fact, article or piece of information sent in and 
not used will be returned by the editor.and the 
reason of its rejectionexplained. Address letters 
to ‘‘Queer Corner,” SATURDAY NIGHT, Toronto. 





WHO WANTS TO BE A DUKE? 

Who would not be a duke? This advertise- 
ment appeared in the London Morning Post: 
‘* Anopportunity occurs by which a gentleman, 
under thirty, of good education and means, 
may be adopted by a childless duke, the title 
descending by letters patent to the adopted 
son.—Address, for full particulars, Adjutant, 
19,431, 346 Strand, W.C.” But it might have 
been added that the dukedom must be a 
foreign, and not an English one, as they are 
not obtained by payment. 

AN OCEAN RACE. 

The crew of the British ship Iveramsay, 
which arrived in San Francisco on January 5, 
were the spectators of as pretty a race as could 
well be wished. On November 21 the American 
ship Puritan, the British ship Ross-shire, and 
the British ship Cromartyshire left San Fran- 
cisco, grain-laden, all three bound for British 
ports. They sailed within an hour of each 
other, and a race to the British ports com- 
menced. The three ships have records as fast 
sailers, and some idea of how evenly matched 
they are can be obtained from the fact that 
after racing over 2,000 miles they were abreast 
of each other, and all of them carrying all 
canvas they could crowd on. On December 1, 
in latitude 12°30, and longitude 118 west, the 
Iveramsay passed the contestants. The vessels 
were sailing yard and yard and carried defiant 
signals at their mastheads. The American 
ship was flying her colors from the mizzen 
peak, while at her masthead were the signal 
flags, “‘Follow me and you will make port.” 
The Ross-shire was asking her two companions 
with her flags if they wanted a tow, while the 
Cromartyshire was signaling, ‘‘ Keep up with 
me and you will be all right.” 


SUPERNATURAL HAPPENINGS, 

Black Creek bridge is a railway structure 
spanning the ravine of the Black Creek, about 
a mile north of Carlton, a suburb of Toronto on 
the north. The ridge is about a hundred 
yards from the Weston road, which is a main 
thoroughfare. One night, about a month ago, | 
two young men, bent on investigating mysteri- 
ous happenings, which they had heard were oc- | 
curring upon the bridge, camped upon the 
structure and awaited the witchful hour. At | 
midnight the manifestations commenced. 
Shortly after the hour had struck, a miasma of 
hot air arose from the earth, much as if a dis- | 
turbance of the earth’s crust had taken placeand 
the baleful heat of Hades.were exuding through 
almost imperceptible interstices. Withal the 
air did not have the brimstone smell which is 
popularly supposed to accompany ghostly 
frolics. The young men were plucky and hung 
out, in spite of such eerie doings. Soon the heat 
arising from the earth's surface had raised the | 
temperature of the district several degrees. 
The earth did not seem warm to the touch, yet 
the heat was distinctly felt as the rarified air 
entered their dilated nostrils —dilated in antici- 
pation of such a manifestation. Then low 
rumblings were heard. <A bright flash of light | 
was noticed in the swamp to the right and 
left. About one o'clock the place began to 
cool off, the rumbling ceased, the flashes of 
light were not forthcoming, and the young 
men hoofed it home, there to add their experi- 
ences to those of others who had visited the 
spot. No explanation of the phenomena is 
offered. 


AN OAT IN HIS EAR. 

About sixteen years ago, Mr. James Haney 
of Lloydtown attended a threshing and acci- 
dentally got an oatin his ear says the Aurora 
Banner. He consulted several physicians, but 
they failed to remove the troublesome oat, 
which has caused a buzzing sound in his ear 
ever since it was imbedded there. The other 
day it came out far enough for Jim to catch it 
and he removed it, the buzzing sound ceased 
and his hearing is all right again. 

HE FASTED FORTY DAYS. 

Dr. Fulton of Wellington street, St. Thomas, 
is treating an extraordinary case. The patient 
isan old man of over sixty-five years of age 
and he is subject to temporary fits of insanity. 
He is the victim of the delusion that he has 
been divinely ordered to fast until he receives 
word to partake again of food. On last Wed- 
nesday the man consented to again partake of 
food after an abstinence of forty days. The 
last freak almost ended the victim's life. For 
two and one-half years the man has been in the 
habit of depriving himself of sustenance. Com- 
mencing with a period of four days, each suc- 
ceeding occasion has been longer, until the pre- 


| me bones, an’ if I go out in th’ rain with less on 


| an’ live at peace with th’ wurruld to th’ ind iv | 


| May-o man that come to this counthry about 


| into a bar'l? 


| forth I'll keep me temper with me fellow-men. 





Mr. Hennessy looked out at the rain dripping | 
down in Archey road and sighed, says the 
Chicago Post: ‘A-ha, ‘tis a bad spell iv 
weather we're havin’.” 

“ Faith, it is,” said Mr. Dooley, ‘“‘or else we 
mind it more thin we did. I can't remimber 
wan day fr’'m another whin I was young. I 
niver thought iv rain or snow, cold or heat. 
But now th’ heat stings an’ th’ cold wrenches 


, 


me thin a ton iv rubber I'll pay dear f'r it in 
achin’ jints so I will. That's what old age 
means, an’ now another year has been put on to 
what we had befure an’ we're expected to be 
gay. ‘Ring out th’ old,’ says a guy at th’ 
brothers’ school, ‘ring out th’ old, ring in th’ 
new,’ he says; ‘ring out th’ false, ring in th’ 
thrue,’ says he. It’s a pretty sintimint, Hin- 
nissy, but how ar-re we yoin' to do it? Naw- 
thin’d plaze me better thin to turn me back on 
th’ wicked an’ ingloryous past, rayform me life 


me days. But how th’ divvle can I doit? As 
th’ fellows says: ‘Can th’ leopard change his 
spots, or can't he?’ 

** You know Dorsey, iv coorse, th’ cross-eyed 


wan day in advance iv a warrant f’r sheep- 
stealin’? Ye know what he done to me, tellin’ 
people I was caught in me cellar poorin’ wather 
Well, last night says I to mesilf, 
thinkin’ iv Dorsey, I says: ‘I swear that hence- 


I'll not let anger or jealousy get th’ betther iv 
me,’ I says. ‘I'll lave off all me old feuds, an’ 
if I meet me inimy goin’ down th’ sthreet I'll go 
up an’ shake him by th’ hand, if I’m sure he 
hasn't a brick in th’ other hand.’ Oh, I was 
mighty compliminthry to mesilf. I set be th’ 
stove dhrinkin’ hot wans, an’ iviry wan I 
dhrunk made me more iva pote. "Tis th’ way 
with th’ stuff. Whin I'm in dhrink I have ; 
manny a fine thought. an’ if I wasn’t too com- 
fortable to go an’ look f'r th’ ink bottle I cud 
write pomes that'd make Shakespere an’ 
Mike Scanlan think they were wur-rkin’ on 
a dredge. ‘Why.’ says I, ‘carry into th’ 
new year th’ hatreds iv’ th’ old?’ I 
says. ‘Let th’ dead past bury its dead,’ says I. 
‘Tur-rn ye-er lamps up to th’ blue sky,’ I says. 
(It was rainin’ like th’ divvle an’ th’ hour was 
| 
' 





midnight, but I give no heed to that, bein’ 
comfortable with th’ hot wans.) An’ I wint to 
th’ dure, an’ whin Mike Duffy come by on 
number wan hundhred an’ five, ringin’ th’ gong 
iv th’ ca-ar, I hollered to him: ‘ Ring out th’ 
old, ring in th’ new.’ ‘Go back into ye’re stall,’ 
he says. ‘An’ wring ye’erself out,’ he says. 
‘ Ye’er wet through,’ he says. 

‘““Whin I woke up this mornin’ th’ pothry | 
had all disappeared an’ | begun to think th’ las’ | 
hot wan I took had somethin’ wrong with it. | 
Besides, th’ lumbago was grippin’ me till I cud 
hardly put wan foot before th’ other. But I 
raymimbered me promises to mesilf an’ I wint 
out on th’ sthreet intindin’ to wish iverywan a 
happy new year an’ hopin’ in me hear-rt that 
th’ first wan I wished it to’d tell me to go to th’ 
divvle, so I eud hit him in th’ eye. I hadn't 
gone half a block befure I spied Dorsey acrost 
th’ sthreet. I picked up a half a brick an’ 
put it in me pocket, an’ Dorsey done th’ same. 
Thin we wint up to each other. ‘A happy 
new year,’ says [. ‘Th’ same to you,’ says | 





sent limit of forty days was reached. 
QUEER CHINESE CUSTOMS. 

A Chinese funeral occurred in Stratford last 
Friday. Lee Yung, a celestial washee, died 
suddenly from apoplexy. Before burial, his 
Chinese partner placed in his mouth 46 cents in 
money, and on his body was placed a dollar in 
silver, a piece of paper covered with Chinese 
hieroglyphics, and a lead pencil. The Chinese 
have a quaint custom of placing money both 
within and upon the body, claiming that this is 
complete evidence to the shadowy forms 
resident in the next world that the deceased 
died solvent, and after paying all his debts had 
muney left. A friend of Lee Yung'’s was 
given two cents as a token that Lee had money 
to spare. All the time the obsequies were in 
progress, Lee's partner kept his laundry shop 
open and conducted business as usual. Who 
says that the heathen are not thrifty ¢ 

SIZE OF OUR FIRST PARENTS. 

Heurion, a member of the French Academy, 
has settled, to his own satisfaction, the dispute 
as to the stature of Adam and Eve. He gives 
the following table of the relative heights of 
several eminent historical personages : 

Adam was precisely 123 feet, 9 inches high. 
Eve was precisely 118 feet, 9.75 inches high. 
Noah was precisely 103 feet high. 
Abraham was precisely 27 feet high. 
Moses was precisely 13 feet high. 

Hercules was precisely 10 feet high. 
Alexander was precisely 6 feet high. 
Julius Cwsar was precisely 5 feet high. 


he, ‘an’ manny of thim,’ he says. ‘ Ye have 
a brick in ye’er hand,’ says I. ‘I was think- 
in’ iv givin’ ye a new year’s gift,’ says he. ‘Th 
same to you an’ manny of thim,’ says I, fondlin’ 
me own ammunition. ‘’Tis even all around,’ 
says he. ‘It is,’ says I. ‘I was thinkin’ las’ 
night I'd give up me gredge again ye,’ says he. 
‘I had th’ same thought mesilf,’ says I. ‘ But 
since I seen ye’ertface,’ he says, ‘ I've con-cluded 
that I'd be more comfortable hatin’ ye thin | 
havin’ ye f'ra frind,’ says he. ‘ Ye're a man iv | 
taste,’ says I. An’ we backed away fr'm each 
other. He's a Tip an’ can throw a stone like a 
rifleman, an’, Hinnissy, I'm something iv an 
amachoor shot with a half-brick mesilf. 

“Well, I've been thinkin’ it over, an’ I've | 
argied it out that life’d not be worth livin’ if | 
we didn’t keep our inimies. I can have all th’ 
frinds Ineed. Anny man can that keeps a liquor 
But a rale sthrong inimy, specially a 


sthore. 


“You blankety-blank idiot, don’t you dare stop to apologize!” 


| articles have gray hairs in plenty. 


May-o inimy, wan that hates ye ha-ard an’ that | 


ye’d take th’ coat off ye’er back to do a bad 
tur-rn to, is a luxury that I can’t go without in 
| me ol’ days. Dorsey is the right sort. I can't 
go by his house without bein’ in fear he'll spill 
th’ chimbly down on me head, an’ whin he 
| passes my place he walks in th’ middle av th’ 
| sthreet an’ crosses himself. I'll swear off on 
annything but Dorsey. He's a good man an’ I 
despise him. Here's long life to him.” 











-N. Y. Truth. 





They Creep on us Unawares. 





Thousands of the good people who read these 
Are you one 
of them? If so, do you remember when you 
saw the first gray hair—on your head, or in 
your beard, as the case may have been? It was 
natural enough ; time is a bleecher as well as a 
dyer; yet the discovery was a surprise, perhaps 
a shock to you. You didn’t see that gray hair 
coming. All at once—it was there. 

Now behold how many worse things are like 
that, and learn a valuable lesson. 

‘*Up to March, 1891,” says Mr. John Murray, 
‘“*T never had any illness in my life. Then, sud- 
denly, as it were, I felt that something was 
wrong with me. At first I had an awful bitter 


| taste in my mouth, and after eating I had a | 


pain at the chest and a horrible sensation at 
the stomach, as of a hot iron burning me. 

“T vomited all the food I partook of, and 
sometimes I threw up blood. 
would remain on my stomach more than a few 
minutes, and I was afraid to take any solid food. 
Even milk and slops distressed me. 

‘* Being unable to leave the house I sent fora 
doctor, who said that my stomach was _ ulcer- 
ated. He gave me medicines of different kinds 
and recommended applications; but nothing 
gave me any relief, and I grew worse and worse. 

“In spite of the soothing drops I took, I got 
no sleep, night or day. The pain was so severe 
I could not lie down in bed. 

‘* After four months’ suffering I was removed 
to the Granston Hospital, where I had the best 
medical treatment and diet. I was fed solely 
on liquid food, and my stomach was so inflamed 
and sore that I threw up most of it. After five 
weeks in the hospital I was worse than ever 
and returned home. There I lingered on in 
great pain and weakness month after month, 
I was now pale as death, and so weak I could 
not draw one foot after the other. 

‘Thad given up all hopes of recovery, and 
was gradually wasting away, expecting no re- 
relief except in death, which I thought could 
not be far away. 

‘This was in February, 1892. It was then I 
first heard of Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup, 
and made up my mind to see whether there 
could possibly be any virtue in it for so desper- 
ate a case as mine. 

‘* Not being able to procure the Syrup in our 
neighborhood my son wrote to London for a 
supply. It may seem hard to believe, but it is 
true, that the first few doses gave me welcome 
relief. Continuingto take it I was soon able 
to take nourishing food, and felt my strength 
coming back. After a little all pain left me, 
and I have never ailed anything since; but can 
follow the hounds and—do any kind of work. 

“T thank my Creator for making Mother 
Seigel’s Syrup known to me, for without it I 
should now be in my grave. I tell everybody 
that it saved my life. You are welcome to 

ublish this to all the world. (Signed) John 
urray, Cragmore Cottage, Abernethey (near 
Balmoral), Grantown, August 28th, 1893.” 

Mr. Murray is a man of high character, and 
well know in the district. He is in the employ 
of Mr. D. Jardine, of Rairock Lodge. His 
disease was acute inflammatory dyspepsia, for 
an attack of which (unconsciously to himself) 
his system had long been preparing. What 
seems a sudden illness,” says an eminent phy- 


sician ‘is but the climax of a series of changes | 
| which have been going on for a considerable 
time, the slight warning symptoms not having 


been noticed by the patient. 

So gray hairs come. So disease comes. 
So death comes. Watch for the earlier signs 
and keep Mother Seigel’s Syrup close at hand. 


The attention of the Hardy Government is 


called to the fact that people in Ontario are | 


marrying and givingin marriagein spite of the 


recent amendments to the Act respecting the | 


Solemnization of Marriage. Mr. Hardy will 


Nothing I ate | 


| 


| 


has these. 


have to make still further restrictions if he 
wants to prevent marriages.—Kincardine Re- 
view, 


She—I am quite sure you had too much 
champagne when you called on me yesterday 
afternoon. He—Yes; I thought I'd just look 
around to-day to see if I was engaged to you.— 
Pick-Me-Up. . 








igh * 


Good Time 
~ Buy Furs 


January prices for furs are always 
low. Certainly here. The most fa- 
shionable fur garments can be bought 
now at very special prices. And there’s 
good winter weather ahead where im- 
mediate use can be made of furs anda 
profitable investment made for another 
year. 





This cut illustrates a ladies’ storm col- 
lar, with stole front—one of the new- 
est_ styles. In Mink, Russian Sable 
and Sable. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


(Fairweather & Co.) 
122-124 WONGE STREET 








EPPS’S COCOA 


ENGLISH 
BREAKFAST COCOA 


Possesses the following Distinctive Merits: 


DELICACY OF FLAVOR 
‘SUPERIORITY IN QUALITY 
GRATEFUL and COMFORTING 
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC 
|NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED 


In Quarter-Pound Tins only 

' Prevared by JAMBS BPPS & CO,., Ltd. 

Homeopathic Chemists, London. 
Bngland 





The First of these Monthly Competitions will commence January Ist, 1897, 


and will be continued each month during 1897. 


$1,625 


As Follows: 


10 First Prizes, $100 Stearns’ Bicycle, . . 
25 Second “* $25Gold Watch . .. . 


Bicycles and Watches given each month. . 





Total given during year 1897, $19,500 


HOW TO OBTAIN THEM. 
Competitors to save as many “Sunlight” 
toup Wrappers as theycan collect. Cutvoil 
the top portion of each wrap- 

portion SPptaining - 
« “SUNLIGH bag 
5 ese (called “Cou. hig 
pous”) are to be sent enclosed 
with asheet of paper on which 
the competitor has written his 
bertull name and address, 
nod the number of Coupons 
sentia, postage paid, to Messrs. |= 
Lever Brox.. Ltd., 23 Scott St., { ae! 
Toronto, marked on the Pos. 
tal Wrapper (top left-hand 




















corner), with the NUMBER of the DIS- 
T 'T Competitor lives in. : 





NO. OF | NAME OF DISTRICT 
DISTRICT) | \enterm Ontario, consisting of Counties 
1 York, Simcoe & all Counties W. and 8. of these 
ic East’n Ontario, consisting of Counties On- 
__ 2 _tario, Muskoka & ali Counties E & N. of these 
__3__||Province of Quebec 
+ Pro © of New Brunswick 
ea Le ince of Nova Scotia and Prince 


Prov 
5 Edward Island 
Syracuse, N.Y., & Toronto, Ont. 





tively the Best 





IN BICYCLES 
AND WATCHES 








~~ 
STM Dogs fiji, | receive, at winner's option, a ladys or 
AY ay jj | Kent's Gold Watch, value $25 
400K OLD | 2. The competitions will close the last 
“SSS (A | day ofeach month during 1897 


The Perfect Number denotes the Seven Com- 
ponents of PEACH BLOOM SKIN FOOD. Posi- 


GIVEN FREE 
EACH MONTH 


= FOR g#® 
$ 1,000 
625 
1,625 


12 SOAP 


WRAPPERS 


RULES. 


1. Every month during 1897, in each of the5 
districts, prizes will be awarded as foliows : 
The competitors who send tn the lare 





of coupons from the 


gest numbers 


Seno THIS TOP conven! district in which they reside, will each 


receive, at winner's option, a lady s orgent s 
| Stearns’ Bicycle, values sive, 
| The Scompetitors who send in the next 
*\ largest numbers of coupons from 
| the district in which they reside, willenets 


Coupons 
received too late for one month's compe- 
tition will be ~ into the next, 

3. Competitors who obtain eeameers Stam unsold soap 
in dealer's stock will be disqualified. ployees of Messrs. 
Lever Brothers, Ltd., and their families, are debarred from 
competing. 

4. A priuted list of winners in competitor's district will 
be forwarded to c...0etitors 21 days after each competition 
closes. 

5. Messrs. Lever Brothers, Ltd., will endeavor to award 


the prise fairly to the best of their ability and Judgment, 
but it is understood that all who compete agree to accept 
the award of Messrs. Lever Brothers, Ltd., as final, 


LEVER BROS., Ld., 23 Scott St., Toronto 


The Bicycles are the celebrated Stearns’, manufd by E.C Stearns & Co., 
Each whee! is guaranteed by the makers and has complete attachments 


Preparation for the Skin. It instantly 


relieves and permanently cures all skin troubles. It 
prevents the appearance of age, creates and pre 
serves a good complexion, and is absolutely the only 
reliable Skin Tonic on the market. 
at Drug Stores, or sent free on receipt of price. 


Price 50 cents 


Crowr. Medicine Company, Toronto. 


That’s how it has won its way to the front. 
you that this blend is the finest offered. 


'What’s in a Name? 


Nothing! unless skill, quality and good value are there to back it up. 


LUDELLA 


CEYLON 
TEA 


A trial will convince 


25c., 40¢., 50c. and 60c.—in lead packages 





OUR BEAUTIFUL PIANOS 


ARE RENOWNED FOR THEIR 


USTAINING POWER 
URGING QUALITY 
YMPATHETIC TONE 


We well offer 
Do not miss the 


In a word, they are the pride of all. 
for a few days some rare bargains. 


| chance. 


| Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. 


| D® HAROLD CLARK 





| 
| 


R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO. 


143 Yonge Street 





DENTISTRY. 


D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 


Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Telephone 4464 








Tel. 1946 
DENTIST 
45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto 





MASSAGE, 





ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, Condon, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ’Phone 1286. 


MIASSAGE_ MISS JENNER, graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810. 
Address— 6 Glen Road. 








* MEDICAL. 
ADAMS, M.D., Homeopathetic Con- 


* sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
St. Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. Constitu- 
tional ailments. Diseases of long standing. Tumors 
treated without operations. 


D® PALMER, Surgeon 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
40 COLLEGE STREET 


R. E. M. COOK 


Throat and Lungs, Consumption, 
ehitis and Catarrh specially. 








Bron- 


90 College street. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 








INSURANCE, 





FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch - - TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital a all other liabilities exceeds 
, . 

HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - Toronto Agents 

15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488 
PROFESSIONAL. 
GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phone 1641 


Warm, Dry 
Light and Flexible 


The New Hygienic Bceot for Ladies 
gives solid comfort for tender feet. 
Skating Boots, all styles and prices. 
_Patent Leather, Bronze an 
Fancy Slippers in rich abund- 
ance. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83 to 89 
King Street East 
Toronto 



















ARLINGTON HOTEL 


TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL. 
Steam heated. One hundred rooms. 


W. G. HAVILL, Manager. 
Cor. King and John Streets. - 


‘THE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 
osy 


rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. ( 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 








DRESS MAKING. 
FASHIONABLE 


HURST DRESSMAKING 


57 Trinity Square 77 


Miss PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfeltows’ Hall Building 
ao 2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate 


MRS. J. PHILP 


Infants’ Outfits from $10. 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 5c. 
| Small Children’s Clothing 
All kinds’to order. 


MISS 


6 College Street 


| DRESSMAKING————= 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 
6 doors east of Spadina Ave. 
MISS _M. E. LAK 
Latest styles English, French and American. Even- 
| ing Dresses and Trousseaux specialties. Mourning 
orders promptly attended to. 


MISS M. AL ARMSTRONG 


Millinery and 
Dressmaking 





41 King Street West 








SMITHS TORONTO DYE WORKS 


Telephone 2471 and we will send for your order 
| and return with promptness. 


| 75 King Street West 
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TORONTO SATURDAY N 








THE ToRONTO SaTuRDAY NIGHT 


Editor 
| 








EDMUND E. SHEPPARD 








| 


SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- | 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted te its readers. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NiGHT BUILDING 


Adelaide Street West = - . - Toronto 
Ontario, Canada. 
TELEPHONES—Editorial Rooms............ No, 582 

Business Office...........+++ No. 1709 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


GUO VOR vcicdscvcrcscesecccccees sess $2 00 
Six Months... ....cccccsccccecsssseees 1 00 | 
Three Months....... SUSETUCRSESDOREE SS 50 


Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness office 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s 
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unfortunate name | 
for a play. Until one has seen the play | 
the meaning of the title is not under- 
stood and does not fasten itself in the | 
mind. The Old Homestead, as a title, conveys 
a meaning very clearly—the play and all that it 
promises is realized at once. What may be 
behind the title of Shore Acres is guesswork 
to all save those who have lived on a farm on 
the shores of a lake, or have in some way come 
into touch with such a piece of property. But 
the play itself is a splendidly simple and | 
It is decidedly superior to The 
that produe- 
James A. Herne, 


HORE ACRES is an 


effective one. 
Old Homestead, 
tion in its naturalness. 
author of Shore Acres, plays the leading 
part, that of Nathaniel Berry, the old 
bachelor brother of Martin Berry’ and 
uncle of his children. Bit by bit the char- 
acter of this man and the story of his life are 
quietly, unobtrusively, by 


strong as is 


revealed in the play; 
accident rather than studied design, his beauti- 
When the curtain 
stout old 


ful generosity is revealed. 
goes up we see Nathaniel. a 
playful and fond, with his brother's children. 
Then the fever of speculation seizes the brother 
and he decides to cut the farm up into building 
lots. Nathaniel mildly mentions that their 
mother is buried over on a knoll, and of course 
that part couldn't be built on. It is casually 
brought out here that Nathaniel had owned 
half interest in the farm, but not being a mar- 
ried man had deeded it over to the brother. 
This is not dwelt upon with the clumsy insist- 
would mark the average drama. It 
The brother's 
with 


man, 


ence that 


is done with great daintiness. 
daughter runs away on 
the lover whom her father hates,and Nathaniel 


lighthouse when his brother 


a sailing vessel 


is in the Berry 


(the girl's father) comes in out of the storm 
and refuses to let Nathaniel light the beacon 
to keep that particular sailing vessel from 


going on the rocks. He says he would rather 
see his daughter dead, and wants the vessel to 
The mild, soul of Nathaniel swells 
says: ‘* Martin, 
something you don't know. 
[loved your wife when 


go down. 
up into a storm. He 
I'll tell you 
You don’t know that 
she was a girl, and 
have had her too, only I saw that you loved 
went otf! to the war, and only 


love her yet, and counid 
her, and so I 
came back when you were married. You didn't 
know that, Martin. Now, then, let me 
I'll let you have the mother, but I'm damned if 
I'll let you kill her daughter.” They clinch, 
and old Nathaniel with sudden strength gets 
past and soon has the beacon burning. Here 
again animportant pointis brought outincident 
The whole romance of years ago, instead 


pass. 


ally. 
of being driveled over, is flashed out in a mo 
ment and succeeded by other interests. 

Then at last the boom bursts and Shore 
Acres is a mortgaged and discredited property. 
Opportunely Nathaniel receives word that he is 
to get a round sum of back pension, and so the 
property is saved to the family. Any recital 
of the story of this play seems tame and paltry. 
It is so beautifully simple, so true to life and 
nature, that the ordinary jargon of criticism 
and description fails to answer its demands. 
The piece ends with Nathaniel closing up the 
house for the night, candle in hand, while, as 
he moves about, the incidents of his life pass 
you see all expressed 


Then the cur 


in review before his mind 

in the face of the kind old soul. 

tain falls on a dark and empty stage. 
* 

James A. Herne as Nathaniel Berry is the 
heart and mind of the piece, but he has a com 
pany drilled to a nicety. [I understand that it 
was not Grace Gaylor Clark, but an understudy 
who played the part of Martin Berry's wife on 
Monday night. If Miss Clark is an improve 
ment upon her understudy she is a marvel, for 
while the latter might well be more at her ease 
now and then and a bit less self-conscious, yet 
altogether she looked and lived the part. She 
was especially true when the company came to 
dinner and caught her red-faced and apologetic 
over the cooking-stove. The children, too, are | 
marvels of naturalness. I have never seen their 
equals on the stage. Queer old Joel Gates (Mr. 
Galloway) and his child add completeness to 
the wonderfully true picture of rural life. | 


Shore Acres is alone in its class. 
* 


Mr. Harry Furniss’ lecture on the Humors of | 
Parliament last Monday and Tuesday evenings | 
was not nearly as well attended as its merit 
deserved. Americans pretend to fail to see 
humor in the great English comic, Punch, and 
our people who catch many fads and other 
epidemics from the other side, evidently 
thought there would be little for them to laugh 
atin the Punch artist's lecture, the Humors of | 


Parliament. Those who were brought up in 


| perfect in 


| large hats.” 


| lecture-room of 


worship in their bones, went to Massey Hall 
this week, however, and one might see white- 
whiskered, bald-headed old gentlemen laugh- 
ing almost to tears, as caricatures of their pet 
English statesmen were thrown on the screen 
and Mr. Furniss imitated their little tricks of 
manner and speech. The chief interest of the 
entertainment undoubtedly rested in the 
pictures, nor did Mr. Furniss try to 
make it any different. He talked to ex- 
plain the illustrations rather than_ inci- 
dentally illustrated his lecture proper. The 
slides excel those of the ordinary stereop- 
ticon-view entertainer in that they are not a 
collection of photographs. The interior scenes 
of the Houses of Parliament are so exact and 
minute detail that did 
include caricatures of members and high funce- 
tionaries, which it would be impossible for the 


most freakish camera to produce, one would | 


scarcely believe they were done by pen and ink. 
The View of the Terrace by Moonlight had the 
effect of a painting, the slide having been 
slightly tinted. Of the oratorical part of the 
lecture perhaps the funniest was the imitation 


| of the member for Ballyhooley’s question as to 


whether the Government was aware that Mike 
Mulligan’s scarecrow had been shot down by 
the ‘‘rid-coats” and if they happened to know if 


| the grain was injured thereby, and if they didn't 


suppose the ‘‘ rid-coats” mistook the scarecrow 
for an Irishman, and if they meant to say they 
shouldn't be deemed guilty of shooting with 


intent to kill. 
7. 


At Col. Sinn’s theater in Brooklyn the other | 


night an usher advanced to the footlights and | 
| that 


“The ladies will kindly remove their 
The ladies responded at once. All 
over the continent of America there is an agita- 


said: 


tion against theater hats, whichin many places | 


has taken the form of laws, but in Toronto the 
good sense of the ladies is working the reform 
without waiting for a civic by-law. Itisa 


| noticeable fact that most of the big hats now 
| seen of an evening in local theaters are worn 


by ladies who live out of town and are not 
aware of the.changed practice. My persistent 
i}l-luck in this regard threw me Monday night, 


they not 


| 





at the Grand, almost directly behind a hat that | 


was twelve inches across and banked up with 
foliage, and herbage, and vegetableage, into a 
solid mass seven inches high over its entire 
width. Had I been sitting in front of this lady 
and put up my umbrella, I could not have been 
more unfair to her than she to me with that 
hat. [have no hope that this will fall under 
her observation, for those who wear high hats 
where they should not do not read this whole- 


some family paper, yet on the off chance that 


she may hear of it [ register this complaint. 


The men onthe ground floor may in the end | 
require to bribe the boys in the gallery to pro- | 


test as loudly and pointedly against ** that hat” 
when a lady wears it, as they do when some 
absent-minded man forgets to take off his tile. 
Yet it must be admitted that the reform is 
making rapid progress in this city. 
* 

The real Bostonians were never in Toronto 
before, but they are coming next week to the 
Grand Opera House and the bill is as follows: 


Thursday night and Saturday matinee, Robin 
Hood; Friday night, Prince Ananias, and 


Saturday night, In Mexico. This means that 
we shall hear Robin Hood sung as we have not 
since the occasion of its first presentation here 
at the old Academy of Music with Caroline 
Hamilton as Maid Marion, and, also, that we 
shall see two light 
Prince Ananias and In Mexico. 


operas new 
The company 


numbers over seventy people, and includes: 


| The 


| screech of the referee’s whistle. 


| 


| for skill, speed, and, above all, courage. No | 
wonder that thousands witness the games in | 


| 


to Toronto, | 


Henry Clay Barnabee, George Frotheringham, | 


Harry Brown, William H. MacDonald, W. H. 
Fitzgerald, Eugene Cowles, and L. B. Merrill. 
The tenor is William E, Philp; Jessie Bartlett 
Davis leads the ladies, and is supported by 
Hilda Clark, Alice Nielson and Gracia Quive. 
These are promising names, and the visit of 
the Bostonians should be the operatic treat of 


the season. 


Owing to the fact that Gus Williams fell ill 
and is in a New York hospital, the Toronto 
Opera House is dark this week. News of Mr. 
Williams’ illness Manager Small so 
that another could not be 
secured. It is a long time since the Toronto 


reached 


late attraction 


was dark for a week during the season proper. 


Guilbert is now singing in New York to the | 


largest and most cultured audiences. She is 


entirely Parisian and resembles a poster by 
Cheret with a sinuosity and grace that are 


entirely her own. She is a world-famed woman. 
idol of the French music-hall 
commands princely sums for 


She is the 


audiences and 


her work, greater than those paid to trage- | 
dians, emotional actresses, or any of the world- 


famed operatic stars. Her work 
audience to the greatest enthusiasm. 
has been won over by Guilbert in the same way 
as have the French, and it is almost positive 


England 


that this city will contirm the verdict of the | 


entire world when they see and hear her at the 
Grand, Tuesday January 19. The 
company which is supporting Guilbert is of an 
nature and consists of H. Winfred 
Engel, Amy 
artists with 


evening, 


operatic 
Goff, Thomas McQueen, 
Hartley Romili, all 
national reputations. 


Louise 


and Signor 


The reason why the proposed Nordica concert 
fact 
manager de 


did not come off is said to be due to the 
that her enterprising business 
mandéd 105 per cent. of the gross receipts. 

An excellent entertainment was given in the 
Berkeley street Methodist 
church on Monday evening. Miss Alexandrina 
Ramsay, elocutionist, won great applause by 
her skilful work. Miss H. Ethel Shepherd, 
soprano soloist of the Sherbourne street 
Methodist church, proved herself the possessor 
of a rich, sweet voice, while Mr. McKendry, 


| baritone, although afflicted with a slight cold, 


Mr. George F. Smedley, in his 
£ y, 

proved a great 

as, indeed, he 


did admirably. 
banjo and guitar selections, 
favorite with the audience, 


always does, 
* 


Jessie Bartlett Davis of the Bostonians is 
said to draw a salary of five hundred dollars 
per week. LOGE. 

“T'll knock the daylight out of you!" Hav- 
ing said which the horizon bumped up against 
the sun and made good his threat. 


arouses the | 


| 





| test is once more 


the Old Country and have an inherited Pwrtch- 9OSOOSOSOSSSHOOHSOHSHHOHHHOOOS 
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OCKEY, Canada’s great 
winter sport, is with- 
out doubt the fastest 
game in the world. 

Compared with it, cricket, 
football, baseball, and even 
lacrosse, are slow and in- 
expressibly tame. Polo 
»__ may be fast now and then, 
- there may be quite a rush 
and some danger in jump- 
ing a ditch or a fence in a 
fox hunt, but for real speed 
of motion, dexterity in 
extricating oneself from a 
mix-up, turnings, twist- 
ings, schemings, there is 
nothing like hockey. The 
game is an outcome of 
Rugby. It is Rugby adapt- 
ed to the ice and played by 
Nourse of Bank of skilful skaters, with a 
Commerce. small piece of solid rubber 
instead of a football, the players using sticks 
instead of hands and feet. Hockey is also the 
humble game of ‘“‘shinny” made glorious by 
the general rules of Rugby. Instead of the old 
rule, ‘‘shinny on your own side,” there is the 
Rugby rule against ‘‘ off-side play.” It has in 
it something of lacrosse too, in that the puck 
is faced off as in lacrosse. In short, hockey 
modern game played on ice by the 
most expert skaters, and it combines all 
is best in the various summer games. 
There is nothing more skilful in any game than 
a bit of fine combination play in hockey. To 
see three men make a rush down the rink, 
passing the puck with the speed of a bullet 
across the ice from one to the other, backwards 


— 





ae if 





is a 


and forwards, avoiding those on the opposing | 


side, who skilfully throw themselves in the 
way, and all skating with the speed of the 
wind—is a sight CD 

worth traveling Seay 
to see. Unless CY?) i 
there is an acci- LY Peri 





dent there are -<cS=> = 
no delays. ' The 
moment a goal 


is scored, the 
puck is sent fly- 
ing tothe center, 
it is faced off 
again, end ina 
moment the con- 


at its fury. This 
is the beauty of 
the game—it is 
so precipitate, so 
all-employing. 
area is 
smaller than in 
football or la- 


Mr. Fitzgibbon of ‘Varsity, 
Referee. 


crosse, the speed of the skaters is greater than | 
| that of those who run a-foot, and the puck may | 


pass from one end to the other in a second. 
Every man 
As a game it is 


almost equal to war in the demands it makes 


all our cities. Those who stay away miss a 


fine sight. 


After writing the above, I had a conversation | 


with Mr. Arthur Irwin, the new manager of the 
Toronto professional ball team, who witnessed 
the hockey match on Tuesday evening. He 
says that polo on roller skates, as played all 
through the New England States, is a faster 
game than hockey. It is, he says, a whirlwind 
game, 


few pointers from roller polo, as for instance the | 
rule which requires a substitute to immediately | 


jump into the rink to take the place of a 


player who is injured or who breaks a skate. | 


To ask an immense crowd of spectators to sit 


freezing while one man mends a broken skate | 


is certainly not quite right. In roller polo one 
of the finest excitements in a game 
when a champion has to make way for a 
substitute for a few moments, whereupon the 
opposing side makes frantic efforts to score in 


occurs 





Bain, Goal-keeper for the Imperial Bank. 


his absence. Then there is a mighty cheer as 
the champion jumps the wall and dashes again 
into the game. The only possible objection to 
this is that it might put a premium on brutal 
play. In roller polo also it has been found an 
advantage to reduce the number of men playing 
in rinks with small area, so that the game is 
improved from the spectators’ point of view. 
Mr. Irwin is quite a Rugby enthusiast and in- 
ventor of the score-board used on the gridirons 
at the American colleges. 

The quality of hockey shown in the opening 
Bank League game last Saturday (Commerce 
14, Imperial 5) was poor, and although the bad 
condition of the ice had something to do with 
the ragged play, yet it cannot be blamed for 
everything. The players, with one or two 
exceptions, were not in condition, and con- 
sequently could not follow on fast. There was 
very little combination shown by the forwards 
of either side, the passing being poor, and the 
men not staying in their places ; in fact, Hedley 
and Spragge were about the only two men who 


is in active play from the first | 


He thinks that hockey might take a_ 


Jan. 16, 13897 


anes 





IGHT. 


kept to their own side of the rink, the balance 
of the forwards playing anywhere. Of course 
the lack of practice accounts for this. The 
forwards of both teams followed on slowly, and 
hardly ever got up the ice in time to block the 
return of cover-point. It is just as important 
that hockey forwards prevent cover-points re- 
turning the puck, as it is for Rugby wings to 
block the kicking of the half-backs, and if our 
local teamas would only realize this we would 
see much faster exhibitions of hockey than 
we have been treated to in past years. 
Commerce were superior to the Imperials at all 
points of the game, especially their defence. 
McMaster and Hilborne played well, while 
Nourse’s brilliant work at cover-point was the 
feature of the game. MacDonald was the best 
of the Commerce forwards, his shots on goal 
being sharp and accurate. Altogether, Com- 
merce has a stronger team than last year, and 
with hard and constant practice will be hard 
to beat. 





The Imperials will have to try another man 
in goal unless Bain improves, but of course 
this was his first venture with the team. Un- 
less their forwards put some speed and accu- 
racy into their shots they have not much 
chance of gaining the championship. Both 
teams need practice in shooting on goal from 
passes from the sides; time and time again the 
puck was brought down the ice and passed to 
center, who invariably missed the chance to 
send it between the posts. Mr. Fitzgibbon 
of ’Varsity refereed the game. 





I have seldom seen a faster or more exciting 
game than that played by the Dominions (12) 
| and Torontos (8) last Tuesday evening. Both 
were in excellent condition and showed good 
combination for so early in the _ season. 
Crawford was the weak spot in Toronto's line, 
his passing being poor, and he neglected getting 
| into the game as much as he might have done. 
Labatt played well, but tried to do too much 
alone; if he would only pass more his play 
would be much more effective. Jack Gilmour 
|} and McKay, the Queen's importation, played 
| excellently, McKay especially distinguishing 
himself. He is a very cool, determined player. 
and shoots straight and hard. Ardagh at 
cover-point did not make many mistakes, but 
he cannot lift as well as Brough, who got the 
advantage of him in this respect. Of the 
| points, Barron certainly outshone Hargraft, 
whose nervousness impaired his efficiency. 
There is not much to choose between Carlyle 
and Helliwell in goal; both are inclined to get a 
little excited and rush out, leaving the goal 
| unprotected. The Dominion forwards are 
about the fastest in the city and play well 
together. 
way he handled Labatt, who is a much heavier 
man. Both teams pass well, and the following 
on, until the second half was nearly over, was 
good. The game was rather rough, but referee 
Fitzgibbon’s promptness in ruling off men will 

no doubt be a warning to them in the future. 








The Toronto papers have, during the week, 
‘ontained a despatch from some point in the 
(nited States recounting how Nilsson, the 
champion of Canada, won a skating race. It is 
a little bit curious that Nilsson of Minneapolis 
should claim to be champion skater of Canada. 
I should think that that title belongs to J. K. 
| McCulloch of Winnipeg, a Canadian who is 
; also American champion. McCulloch will meet 
all these St. Paul and Minneapolis men at 
Montreal, February 5and 6. As regards Nils- 
son's claim to the title of Canadian champion, 


beaten by McCulloch no less than six times, 
twice in matched races and four times in open 
events. McCulloch beat him once in quarter- 
mise, twice in the mile, twice in three-mile and 
once in five-mile events last The 
| February races in Montreal will enable us all 


season. 


| to get posted as to the standing of the profes- 
| sional skaters. 


Hcckey skates, screwed to the boots, are in 
the majority this winter. As far as hockey is 
| concerned, there is no question but that the 
hockey skate is superior, but it is questionable 
whether it is more convenient for general 
skating than the spring skate with the curved 
blade. The long, flat blade of the hockey skate, 
withro ‘‘sheer” at the toe to speak of, is apt 
to catch in holes and other inequalities in the 
figure-skating with it is next to 
impossible. However, 
for hockey this winter, anyway. 


“ 


ice, while 





We are to have professional baseball at 
Hanlan’s next year and an increased ferry ser- 
The Tecumsehs will still play lacrosse 
on the oval, but the baseball and lacrosse 
schedules will be arranged so as not to conflict. 
Arthur Irwin, the baseball manager, has had a 
longrecord of successes, and being anold Toronto 
boy, there will no longer be reason for the cry 
that Canadian playing talent is fenced off from 
the Eastern League. Irwin knows his business 
thoroughly. He says that the Island oval will 
make an ideal baseball diamond, larger than 
three-fourths of the leading ball fields of the 
United States. Many improvements are to be 
made at the oval, and it will be the sporting 
center of the city. 


vice. 


The proposal to hold a big sporting carnival 
in Toronto on the four days beginning on June 
20in connection with the celebration of Her 
Majesty's sixtieth year on the throne, is a 
happy idea, and if the control of the affair falls 
into the proper hands it might be made a great 


success. THE UMPIRE. 





She-—-Do you remember, Jack, this day one 
year ago you offered me your hand and heart, 
and I cruelly refused you? I-—I have thought 
better of itsince. He—Umph! So have I. 


** And can you always judge of a man’s char- 
acter by the way he laughs?” asked Miss West- 
end. “Oh, no! not by the way he laughs, but 
by what he laughs at,” said the social philoso- 
pher. 

Mrs. Wigbald—-No, my husband hasn't done 
much for twenty-five years. Mrs. Oldbrain— 
Has he been an invalid all that time? Mrs. 
Wigbald—No, he’s been a Government em- 
ployee. 

It appears that, after all, General Maceo is 
alive and we are forced to the conclusion that 
| the object of his untimely and temporary death 
was a desire to evade a Christmas present 
| which his wife intended to buy him at his ex- 
| pense.— Kincardine Review. 





Wiley is to be commended on the | 


it may be pointed out that last winter he was | 





everybody is going in | 





Hamlet. 





(WALKER WHITESIDE’S INTERPRETATION.) 
For Saturday Night. 
Fly, nimble Light, pluck from the brain of men 
The subtlest thought that spurns to be defined, 
Though words shall burn and strain within the 
mind. 
Drag, sober Sorrow, range where human ken 
Hath wept o’er woes too sad for speech, and then 
Hath sought mid direst action deep to find 
Utt’rance for soul and lips for grief—and pined, 
Because Life’s futile promptings failed again. 
Perennial here man’s majesty hath stalked ; 
Each generation new reads fresh its tale; 
Sees love, most hallowed love, dispriz’d and balked, 
And all its rosy features torn and pale. 
Such grief, such love, contend within each heait: 
Sleeps Shakespeare well, while Whiteside plays his 
part. 
REUBEN BUTCHART. 


Sleigh-bells. 


For Saturday Night. 
How the sleigh-bells’ merry jingle 
Makes the hot blood leap and tingle, 
How each tripping intonation gaily tells, gaily tells, 
Of hearts as light and free 
As the bluebirds’ on the lea, 
Oh the merry madcap music of the bells. 





Bashful lovers bolder grow, 
Sinking hearts with new hopes glow, 
As we swiftly glide o'er snowy hills and dells, snowy 
dells, 
To the rhythmic tintillations 
Of the sleigh-bells’ incantations, 
To the silvery jangling laughter of the bells. 


The eager dancing breeze 

- Blows the moonlight thro’ the trees 

In slender shafts of mellow golden light, golden light, 
And the gallant steeds speed fast 
Through the scintillating vast, 

Glittering gem-bespangled splendor of the night. 


How their carols, wild and free, 
Fill our souls with mirth and glee, 
From each bella flood of throbbing laughter wells, 
throbbing wells. 
Hey for winter's fun and jollity, 
And the sleigh-bells’ mad frivolity, 
Ho the sweet and tuneful tinkling of the bells. 
London. HERBERT C. SCREATON. 


The Unattainable in Time. 








Acta Victoriana. 
Low-voiced, mysterious wind of night ; 
Blow through my casement, blow,— 
Thou bearest tidings of delight 
From her who loves me so. 


Far, far beyond this earthly close 
She dwelleth in her prime; 

Her soul alone, my own soul knows, 
And hath known from all time. 


Sick with the vanities of life, 
The cruel power of gold, 

The dull blows of ignoble strife ; 
The misery untold; 


Weary to death in heart and brain 
Of numbing empty days, 

When friends wax cold, and love is pain, 
And faith is girt with haze ; 


Fretful with human littleness, 
In all the pomps of earth 

With wrongs which never find redress, 
With wealth dethroning worth, 


I gaze into the splendid night 
With her eternal fires; 

Her caim impenetrable might 
My world-worn soul inspires. 


And thus I feel the warm wind's breath 
From the remote of space, 

TI hear the words my loved one saith 
From her far happy place. 


In strange ecstatic symphonies 
She tells the strength of love; 

Her hands flash o’er the zephyr keys, 
The starlight gleams above. 


She lifts my load of dumb despair, 
She fills my soul anew 

With her sweet self,—immortal fair, 
The beautiful, the true. 


Some day my soul will slip the bars 
And forth into the vast, 
Love-led beyond the farthest stars, 
Will be with her at last. 
W. T. ALLISON, 





The Dying Year. 
Home Magazine. 

Never a star above, 
Never a song below, 
Save the sad murm'rings of 
Bleak winds that slowly go 
Over the snowy plains, 
Fitfully, tremblingly, 
Lisping low, eerie strains, 
Breathing a monody ; 
Lorn minstrels of the air, 
Doomed to stray evermore 
Singing in cadence rare, 
Songs of the days of yore. 


Ever one endless theme, 

Runs thro’ their melody ; 
Dreams of a vanished dream, 
Mists of a memory. 

Fragrance of faded flow'rs, 
Echoes of songs, long sung, 
Sweet when the year was young, 
All, all, forever gone 

Thus sing they o'er and o’er, 
Songs of the days of yore. 


Under the starless sky, 
Where the gray earth, all dumb, 
Watches the old year die; 
Fittingly, now, they come, 
Sprites of the wint'ry air, 
Chanting a requiem, 
Whisp’ring a hopeless prayer 
Meet is the theme to them, 
Meet aught of sigh and tear, 
And they sing o'er and o'er, 
To the lone, dying year, 
Songs of the days of yore. 

EK. O. LAUGHLIN. 


Wait Not. 





American Jewess, 

Oh, give not flowers to the clay, 
One rose while there is breath 
Will help the soul more on its way 

Then twenty after death. 


Wait not until the spirit’s fled, 
To praise its many deeds, 

These words through life were better said 
To heal the heart that bleeds, 


Wait not until lips are sealed 
To press them with a kiss; 

Alas! that balm which might have healed 
Seems then to be amiss. 


Wait not, but make the living day 
Of loved ones clear and bright ; 

Kind words and deeds strew o'er their way 
The flowers of delight. 
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OUR SHAKESPEARE CLUB. 


ScENE.—Drawing-room of fashionable residence. 
Chairs drawn up in a circle. Fifteen bran-new 
copies of Shakespeare on table. Miss Startem dis- 
covered pondering in front of fire. 


Miss Startem (reflectively)—I'm so glad we 
thought of this club. We girls want a little 
steadying after our gaieties. It’s rather queer 
that. we all chose Romeo and Juliet as our first 
play. I think it’s too sweet! ‘‘ With love’s 
light wings did I perch on these walls,” and 
“‘Oh that I were a bird in the hand that I 
might touch that cheek "—so pathetic too! 

(Enter four young ladies, All talk at once). 

Sprightly Damsel— Well, Susie, at it already? 
Where’s my book? Let’s begin at once and not 
waste any time. And talking of wasting time, 
do you know how long I was choosing a hat 
in Murray's to-day. Two mortal hours, my 
dear ! 

Chorus—No! 

Sprightly Damsel—Yes, and this is all I've 
got to show for it. Oh, girls (tragically) do 
you think it suits me? I'd expire of mortifica- 
tion if it didn’t! 

Miss Startem—Well, 
it if those crimson roses were out. 
think they’re a teeny bit vociferous? 

Brunette—And if you had black ribbon 
shirred in gussets under a jam-pot crown, and 


dear, I think I'd like 
Don’t you 


a mousseline de soie rosette, with crepe de chine 


streamers instead of that aigrette. 
Sprightly Damsel (feebly)—-But—— 


Blonde in Picture Hat—You know I always | 


like you in a small foque, Jenny ; and, besides, 

that mauve passementerie is as old as the hills. 

Let me try it oneand you'll see what I mean. 
(All try on the hat before large glass. 





Enter | 


Miss Weight, a strong-minded female, and | 


Flossie). 

Miss. W. (putting up glasses) 
linery department on bargain day, or is it a 
Shakespeare Club ? 

Miss Startem (vith great presence of mind) 


Is this a mil- 


We were waiting for the rest, or resting be- | 


fore the Weight if you like. 

Flossie—Oh, and I was to tell you that Amy, 
and Etta, and Minnie, and Evelyn can’t come. 

Miss Startem (dlankly)—W hy ? 

Flossie—Well, they said they were district 
visiting. 

Miss Weight (sniffingj—Well, then, Amy 
Struthers has gone district visiting on skates. 
As for that Evelyn, you can’t depend on her; 
she’s built on such peculiar lines. 

Sprightly Damsel (sieet/y)—Clothes-lines, eh? 

Flossie—Oh, Susie, do you know I quite for- 
got whether we decided to ask men to our teas 
on club days or not. 

Miss Weight (severely) 
you've asked somebody. 
in my opinion, girls who drag men 

Flossie (vith spirit)—You needn't talk, Jane 
Weight. There are some people who might 


I suppose that means 
All I can say is, that 





“drag ”—yes—(voice rises to a scream) and 
DREDGE--and they wouldn't get a man to 

Miss Startem—Girls! Girls! 

Flossie (hysterically)—Girls, indeed ! 
said * girl” and “old cat "— old, OLD cat 

Miss Weight (rising majestically)—It is 
enough 

Sprightly Damsel (who has a vague idea she 
is attending Elijah)—Hallelujah ! 

Miss Weight (retiring up stage) — Miss 
Startem, you will kindly withdraw my name 
from the Club—also my subscription. All I 
can say is, that if I am an old cat, there are 
those present who ought to be drowned while 
they are yet kittens. (Exit) 

(Girls crowd around Flossie and socthe her). 

Miss Startem (despondingly)—Oh, dear, 1 
did hope we should get through without any 
squabbles. I'm glad she’s gone though. I 
suppose she'll go to tea somewhere else and 
pull us all to pieces, 

Flossie (vindictively)—She'd come to pieces 
without much pulling. Ugh! she’s a worm ! 

Sprightly Damsel— Yes, and she always re- 
minds me of that proverb, * It’s a long worm 
that has no turning!” 

(Enter maid with tea. Also Cholly 
and Tommy Hays). 

Cholly—Aw-—-aw we too early? (Retires to 
seat up stage with Flossie. Tommy Hays and 
Sprightly Damsel disappear into music-room. 
The other girls exchange indignant glances). 

Blonde in Picture Hat (viciously)—I do hate 
that Cholly Wobbles ! 

Miss Startem—Yes, it’s a pity he’s so well 
off. If he had to work it would do him good. 
I always said he had more dollars than sense. 

Blonde—Is that a joke? 

Miss Startem—-He dances well. 

Blonde— Yes, he’s light on his feet, but he’s 


If you 


Wobbles 


came for a visit. 


| chair 
| somewhere behind those steady, smiling eyes 
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lighter at the other end. Good-bye, Susie; I 
think I'll have to go. 

Tommy Hays (emerging with S. D.’s tea-cup) 
—Well, girls, what have you been reading to- 
day? 

Blonde—Gracious !—we were reading—er— 
reading (whispers) Susie, what were we reading? 

Miss Startem—Romeo and Juliet. 

Blonde (to Tommy)—Oh Romola and Julius. 

Tommy—Ah! New play probably. Romola 
and Julius—I don’t seem to have heard of it. 

Exit with cup. 

Miss Startem—I'm sorry you have to go, dear. 
Hasn't it been fun ? 

Blonde—Yes—lovely ! 

Flossie (coming down)—And where are we to 
meet next week? I think this Club’s just 
splendid. I hate girls who do nothing but 
frivol, and I feel so improved. Shakespeare is 
about the most satisfying writer I know. Let’s 
have a reception soon. Gorry. 








A Handsome Blonde. 


N one of the Toronto evening papers there 
recently appeared one of those advertise- 
ments, which are always either nonsensical 





or reprehensible, in which a ‘“‘young gentle- | 


man” requests the acquaintance of a “ young 
lady.” In this case the advertiser asked for 
“‘a handsome blonde to love him at first sight.” 
Among the “young ladies” who sent in 
answers was one who, not seemingly being 
successful, has sent us a copy of her letter for 
publication. Why “she” failed to suit the 
advertiser is not quite clear: 


Deere Sur,—Having notised your ad. for a hansom 
blond yung woman to luv you at first site i respek- 
fuly aply for the chance, i beg to inform you first 
thatiam a vary grate blond but if i shouldn’t be 


| . , 
| Daisy’s screams, and ran out. 





enuff so ican become much more blondier ina few | 


days to sute your taste as i beg to respekfuly inform | 


= iam a cultivated blond yung woman having 
en born at one period of my life with dark hare. 
my gurl chum was always fare, so dere sur, she 
thinks she is a nicer blond than i am but a gent like 
you who is red up on cultivation nows ful wel that a 
natural rose is not half so pritty as them as has ben 
impruved on by sciense or to be planer that a redy 
maid sute of cloes is not so good asasute maid to 
order but my poor chum as not had the advantage of 
a good scholen as you and your umbel coraspondent 
as. As to luvi wuld umbley inform youican luv 
much an can furnish good references as to same, ican 
also luv my best Inv at first site as you request. My 
chum takes longer but i hav always found i can luv 
at wunce. My testimonials all mensions this point 
particklar. hopeing i hav not took up to much of 
your valable time an to receve a anser by return 
male i am dere suran frend 
Yours to comand 
CLAUDIA DE ERMINE. 
P.S. i inclos a blosom wich menes fathful til deth. 





The Triumph of Bill. 


he had a strong notion to go and punch some 
boy right then, Daisy would say, ‘The boys 
are rough and would hurt you, Gussie.” Then 
he would quarrel with Daisy and demand why 
she did not call him by his new name when she 
was in earnest. 

Their quarrels were soon made up, however, 
although Daisy did not always know why Bill 
had been cross with her. 

One day, after Uncle Jack had declared he 
was “fagged out romping,” and had gone to 
write a letter, Daisy and Bill were playing near 
the greenhouse, in a favorite corner where they 
lived when they were ‘at home.” Many 
flower-pots and boxes were heaped near the 
wall, and Daisy was arranging them to her 
satisfaction before calling Bill to inspect some 
new triumph of housekeeping. A large box of 
plants had been brought out and carelessly left 
on a ledge, and in some way that Daisy could 
never recall, one end of it slipped and pinned her 
arms to the pile of pots. She screamed wildly. 
Bill, hard by, gave a shout, and seized the 
box, setting his teeth in the wood in his 
excitement and passion, while fearful thoughts 
possessed him. Would Daisy die? What 
would Uncle Jack think if he did not save her? 
Would he be strong enough? . . . . Yes; 
for a moment Bill experienced a happier thrill 
than the hero of ten thousand tongues—and 
Daisy was free. But just then something 
snapped in his back, and his strength was all 
gone; the heavy box fell free, and struck the 
little athlete to the ground. 

Uncle Jack, sitting in the library, heard 


box aside, and carried Bill gently to his bed. 

For a long time Bill lay, sometimes very quiet, 
and sometimes moaning as Mamma had heard 
him moan in his sleep when he had gone to bed 
more than usually tired. At last he opened his 
eyes and asked for Daisy. But when they 
brought her, he was lying without any sign of 
life, and did not speak when she looked at him 
through her tears and said softly, ‘It’s Daisy.” 

Papa told her to speak to him again. 

“Gussie,” she said, “look at my arms. 
They're all better now ; but they'd been broken 
if you hadn’t been so strong. And you'll be 
better soon, won't you? Oh! I'm so sorry— 
Bill.” 

Then Bill, without opening his eyes, smiled a 
bright smile that made Daisy cry much more, 
without knowing why. She shrank away and 
hid her face; and so she did not see Mamma 


| bowed over the bed, and Papa holding his head 


IS baptismal appellation was Gus- | 


tavus Reginald, which was a 
formidable name for a very small 
boy; so Mamma and 


Daisy called him Gussie. 


Papa and | 


Gussie chanced to be a gentleman's son. He | 


wore great white collars, and was urgently 
counseled by Mamma not to soil his hands, nor 


to “run wild with those horrid boys in the 


street.” 
the lawns, and Daisy was his sole companion. 


For these reasons he played only on | 


Gussie’s limbs were slender, and his face and 


hands were delicate, but he was a boy, never- 
theless; and he often yearned for the com- 
panionship of boys, and wished he was stronger 
and rougher. The means that boys learn in the 
streets and elsewhere of relieving themselves 
undefined emotions 
He had never pelted 
nor 


of various peculiar and 
were unknown to Gussie. 
teamsters and _ fruit-vendors, 
terror of his 
exhilaration of working surprises of a more or 
less exciting nature on people generally. These 
the garden walls. He 


were outside 


idealized 


things 
secretly 


been the | 
neighbors, nor partaken of the | 


with both hands, and Uncle Jack dropping hot 
tears very fast on the counterpane; nor the 
doctor's subdued look, that told them her little 
comrade would never smile again. 

Stayner, Ont. H. W. JAKEWAY. 





For the Editor’s Own Use. 


HERE is a newspaper man in Toronto 
who served his apprenticeship to 
the printing business in a country 





office. The editor and proprietor 
was an Englishman who ignored 


the letter H. On one occasion he 


| had the type spread out on galleys and was 
? P . 


the boy who came along | 


occasionally and solemnly tipped him a wink |} 
through the palings, and who viewed the world | 


complacently, with his hands in his trousers | 


pockets. Gussie longed to feel knowing and 
sturdy, but he could not. 
were times when he would suddenly fly into a 
passion, and declare bitterly that he was ‘just 
like a girl, and had a girl’s name, too.” 

But one spring his great idol, Uncle Jack, 
Gussie was so delighted that 
he forgot his troubles, and even forgot Daisy 
for a day. 

At all times 
Uncle Jack gave the 


even when sitting lazily in his 
impression that 


and in those strong hands there was a power to 
inspire confidence in any need. He had become 
a greater hero than ever; he was a university 


athlete, and it made Gussie thrill with admira- 


| tion and ambition to watch him at his exercises 


and to hear his tales of college sports, 

Above all, Uncle Jack—not only because he 
knew that the surest way to win the confidence 
of aboy, oramaneither, is to understand hisideal 
and act accordingly; but from natural bigness of 
heart 
he had been the sturdy hero he longed to be. 
He rigged up a chest-weight machine to suit 
Gussie’s strength, taught him how to develop 


| different muscles, praised his readiness and 


activity, gave heed to his talk, and slapped him 
on the back, and called him “ Bill.” 

So, fairly born again, and newly christened, 
Bill went about walking on air, inflating his 
lungs, and feeling for his biceps and triceps. 
He expressed a strong desire to meet Uncle 
Jack’s friend, Burns, the shot-putter; and 
spoke depreciatingly of the athletic efforts of 
the gardener and his friends in the stable-yard. 
Allof which naturally alarmed Mamma. She 
said Uncle Jack was spoiling the boy. The 
disreputable name would cling to him all his 
life, she averred. She knew of plenty of such 
cases and cited some. But Papa and Uncle 
Jack Jaughed and said they believed it would 
not do him any harm. 

However, it became evident to Bill that no 
one gave him his new name as boisterously as 
Uncle Jack did, as if it was a natural name for 
him. Daisy would say it in her pretty way, 
and Papa, and even Mamma, would sometimes 
‘all him Bill, caressingly ; but it was always 
said insincerely. The gentle sarcasm burt Bill. 
He felt that his adopted name was one worth 
having, and he longed to merit it. So he swag- 
gered a little, and let fall dark hints about being 
a great deal stronger than he looked. But 
when he asked Daisy to feel his muscle, she, 
instead of being impressed, would innocently 
ask him to feel hers. And when he gave her 
to understand that when Uncle Jack was a boy 
he was no bigger than he; that after a while 
he (Bill) was going to learn boxing, and would 
be able to thrash any boy of his age; and that 


treated the puny, sensitive boy just as if | 


Accordingly, there | 


‘making up” the paper on a stone, when he 
found the apprentice’s cloth cap thrown care- 
lessly on the type, and at the same moment 
noticed that a hyphen was missing from the 
end of a line of good Grit editorial. 

“Ere, boy,” he called, ‘‘’ang up your ‘at and 
‘and me a ‘yphen.” 

The boy put his cap on a nail and at once 
bronght a hyphen and a handful of other 
“letters.” 

‘Ere, 
growled the editor. 
h’ask you for any h’aiches.” 

A second later an idea seemed to strike the 
editor and he almost pied a handful of type as 
he turned quickly to glare at the boy, but the 
latter was vigorously wiping an empty galley 
with a wet sponge, the picture of innocence 


h’aiches for?” 
I didn’t 


what are all these 
“Put ’em back. 


| and industry. 








Bulwer and His Lady of Lyons. 


T is a curious fact that a large majority of 
literary men invariably seem anxious at 
some period or other of their career to 
test by the medium of anonymous publi- 

cation the value of public opinion with regard 
to their own work, says the Pall Mall Gazette. 
It is not perhaps generally known that The 


He threw the | 





| each other are not more alike. 





Lady of Lyons was brought out quite anony- 


mously, and that on the night of its production, | 
| occupied with making laws for the Athenians 


beyond Macready and Bulwer Lytton himself, 


| no one in London had been allowed to know the 


| personation of Claude Melnotte. 





Between 
of a 


secret of the authorship of the play. 
the acts Dickens, who had been 
delighted audience, went behind the scenes to 
talk over the play with Macready and Bulwer, 
congratulating Macready on his wonderful im- 
Dickens was 
in raptures with the whole thing, and asked 
Bulwer what he thought of it. Bulwer affected 


one 


| whispered to his friends: 


| turned to his friends and said : 


to find some fault with the plot, and suggested | 


improvements here and there in various situa- 
tions. 

*“Come now,” said Dickens, ‘it is not like 
you, Bulwer, to cavil at small things as those. 


The man who wrote the play may have imitated | but he 


| lection 


your work here and there, perhaps, but he is a 
deuced clever fellow for all that. To hear you 
speak so unfairly is almost enough to make one 
think that you are jealous.” 

The papers the next morning lauded the play 
to the skies, even going so far as to suggest 
that it would be well for Mr. Bulwer to take 
pattern by the unknown writer, and try to 
improve himself in those particular points in 


which the anonymous author of The Lady of | 


Lyons had been so brilliantly successful. 

About a fortnight later Bulwer’s authorship 
of the play was made known, to the mingled 
consternation and amusement of the critics 
and the general public. 





Charges of Plagiarism. 





UCH is written about plagiarism, 
but literary theft is rare. 
critics can find something that 
may be described as plagiarism in 
the writings of any and every 

modern author, but such critics only succeed in 
making themselves absurd. It would be im- 
possible for any man 
faculties to write upon political economy to-day 


| without producing work somewhat resembling | 
| that done by past masters in that subject. In 


all branches of literature this is true. The 
great general facts of life are the same to all 
men, and it is really surprising that the literary 
products of men who work unconsciously of 
The London 


News and the Toronto Star, in unearthing 


what seemed to be a case of plagiarism on the | 
part of Mr. G. W. Johnson of Upper Canada | 


College, appear to have found a mare’s 
nest, as Mr. Johnson claims authorship 
of the original poem, which was _ printed 
in Hamilton in January, 1877. As the poem 
in the first instance had such a_ small 
circulation, and as he had cut it down and 
amended it, he thought it worth reprinting, 
but neglected to say that it had been circulated 
anonymously in Hamilton twenty years ago. 
The incident is quite unfortunate. The man 
who has even a little facility as a writer will 
never plagiarize, because, however poor his 
productions, he is apt to think them superior 
to those of even the greatest masters. 

Mr. G. W. Johnson, in being able to show 
that he is author of the original from which he 
is accused of plagiarizing, is much more fortu- 
nate than Shakespeare, who is accused of having 


| stolen almost every plot he used. AsHamlet was 


played in Toronto last Friday night, it may be 
pointed out that Shakespeare is accused of 
having stolen the plot from the Danish history 
of Amleth, by Saxo Germanicus. It may be 
but a coincidence that the word Hamlet may 
be formed from Amleth by placing the last 
letter first. Shakespeare, however, introduced 
the ghost and changed the plot, for Amleth, 
having made the nobility drunk, set fire to the 
palace, killed the usurping king and seized the 
throne for himself. 

The man who escapes the charge of plagiar- 
ism should really feel that his work is poor be- 
yond words, since his exemption from the 
charge means that no one bothers reading what 
he writes, or that his vocabulary and _ his 
themes are so unattractive that no other man 
has ever chanced to employ them or anything 
like them. 


An Old-Time Joker. 


VERY now and again we are reminded 
that the slang of our own generation 

6, does not rightly belong to us at all, but 
came ready-made from remote times. 
Several slang expressions in use among the 








i schoolboys of Canada are really distortions or 


misapplications of phrases used in the Scrip- 
tures, while Shakespeare’s pages, treated in 
the same way, yield up nearly all the other 
slang phrases in use on the streets. We are 
accustomed to think that humor and wit are 
modern, or rather that the present style of 
witticism is up to date, but really it is not. 
Those who are conversant with the literature 
of Greece and Rome are aware of the fine 
satirical humor possessed by some of those old 
chaps. 

Plutarch shows that Phocion 
wit. Had he lived now instead of four centuries 
before the Christian era, he would undoubtedly 
have edited a comic paper and gone forth 
delivering lectures like Harry Furniss or our 
own J. W. Bengough. But as it was, he could 
only devote odd moments to wit, being 


was a keen 


battle. He was the 


adversary of 


and leading them in 
contemporary and __ political 
Demosthenes, who, when he arose to speak, 
‘*Here comes the 
chopper of my speeches.” 

On one occasion Phocion was makinga public 
speech, and expressed an opinion which was 
welcomed with loud and general applause. He 
‘**Have I in- 
advertently let some bad thing slip from me?” 

The Athenians were one day making a col- 
to defray the expense of a public 
sacrifice, and numbers gave liberally. Phocion 


| was importuned to contribute among the rest, 


bade them apply to the rich. ‘I 





His one aim in life.—Bazar. 


Captious | 


| repartee to the last. 


possessed of logical | 





should be ashamed,” said he, “to give 
you anything, and not to pay this man what 
I owe him,” pointing to the usurer Callicles. 
| And as they continued very clamorous and 
| teasing, he told them this tale: ‘A cowardly 
| fellow once resolved to make a campaign, but 
| when he was set out the ravens began to croak, 
and he laid down his arms and stopped. When 
| the first alarm was a little over, he marched 
again. The ravens renewed their croaking, 
and then he made a full stop and said, ‘ You 
may croak your hearts out if you choose, but 
| you shall not taste my carcass.’ ” 
| One of Phocion’s jibes has a distinctly mod- 
ern tone. In a dispute with the Bceotians they 
declined to settle by treaty and proposed to 


resort to the sword, whereupon he said: ‘‘Good 
| people, keep to the method in which you have 
| the advantage; and that is talking, not fight- 


ing.” 

But I have left Phocion’s two best strokes of 
Demosthenes one day 
said to him: ‘‘The Athenians will certainly 
kill thee, Phocion, if they get mad.” Then 
said Phocion: ‘‘They may kill me if they get 
mad, but it will be you if they are in their 
senses, 

Lycurgus, the orator, said many disparaging 


| things of him one day in the general assembly, 


and among the rest observed that when Alex- 
ander demanded ten of the Athenian orators, 
Phocion gave it as his opinion that they should 
be delivered to him. “It is true,” retorted 
Phocion, ‘*I have given the people of Athens 
much good counsel, but they do not follow it.” 

The last two are particularly neat. Phocion, 
in his old age, was required to drink the hem- 
lock, and so died, but his ghost must have 
laughed to see the Athenians so soon penitent, 
for they gave him a state funeral, and a brass 
monument, and put to death the chief com- 
plainant against him. 





Danger on Wheels. 





E was a shy young man, not yet very 
confident of his power to control the 
“iron steed” he was riding, and he 
looked askance at the Bloor street 
cars as they’ whizzed by, fearing more the 
attention he would attract, should he come 
into too close proximity with one, than the 
physical discomfort it would be likely to cause 
him. All went well until he neared Yonge 
street; then a brilliant spot appeared on the 
horizon, bearing down upon him with a ser- 
pentine movement. A closer view disclosed a 
female of ample proportions and dusky com- 
plexion. She was clad in a bright yellow 
garment, and seated upon a bicycle, which was 
taking her along at a rapid, if somewhat un- 
certain, pace. 

The young man gripped the handle-bars con- 
vulsively, and, exerting all his will power, 
hugged the curb and proceeded with a slow, 
steady movement. On came the yellow object, 
its former graceful scallops becoming wilder 
and more irregular as it perceived an object 
in its path. Steadily, warily, the young man 
advanced. There was the whole roadway to 
his left and no vehicles in sight. He was surely 
safe. Suddenly there was a flare of yellow 
before his eyes; an agonized voice cried out, 
‘*Faw de Lawd’s sake I can't steeah.” A 
crash ; and he was lying face down on a dusty 
road, in a tangle of wheels and jaundiced 
cashmere. 

Managing to extricate himself, he assisted 
the prostrate damsel to rise. Horror of horrors! 
an amused and interested crowd was quickly 
collecting. With nervous hands he held the 
treacherous wheel while she mounted, at the 
same time enquiring timidly if she were hurt. 

‘* Bleff youah haht, no,” she answered in a 
loud, cheerful voice. ‘‘ Ise that used to it now, 
I don’t think nothin’ of it.” 

Then, as he started her off, she called out in 
friendly tones, *‘ Good-bye, deah; I guess you'd 
bettah come de same way dis time.” 

While the young man hastily mounted and 
rode off up Yonge street, followed by laughter 
and facetious comments from the crowd. 





Beresford or Wolseley ? 





HEfollowingstory, which the Youth's 
Companion credits to Mr. Nourse, 
would seem more credible if it re- 
ferred to Lord Charles Beresford 
instead of Lord Wolseley, for not 
only was the British Commander- 

in-Chief never known as “Charlie” in the 
Soudan, but the action ascribed to him would 
come quite natural to Lord Charles Beresford, 
while one can scarcely conceive of Wolseley 
indulging in such a prank. Beresford was in 
the Soudan, and the Reminiscences of a Nile 
Voyageur, written for SatuRDAY NIGHT by 
Charles Lewis Shaw, referred to several 
escapades indulged in by Lord Charles. 

The story When at Korti, 
Nourse went into the post-office to look for 
some letters. The postmaster was a native, 
and not much used to handwriting. He made 
a superficial examination of a big pile 
of letters and papers, and said there was 
nothing for the applicant. Nourse asked to see 
the pile of letters, and while he was looking 

| them over a man with nothing to designate his 
rank came into the oftice. He took in the 
| situation at a glance. 
| * Let's clear this thing out,” he said. 
| They jumped on the counter and proceeded to 
| ‘clear it out” by first bundling out the post- 
master. Then they began a careful examina- 
| tion of the post-office, and found it congested 
with mail for the army. They searched every 
nook and cranny, throwing the letters for each 
regiment into a different pile, and heaping up 
all the newspapers in the center of the room. 
Then they went through each pile and separated 
| it into companies. Before night every letter 
| was in camp and distributed, and the next day 
| the papers were out. 
| Nourse did not know the name of his com- 
| panion in the benevolent deed, and when he 
asked, the answer was, ‘‘ They call me Charlie.” 
Some time after Nourse found it necessary to 
see the commandant, and sitting near the tent 
to which he had been directed he saw his com- 
panion of the post-office, 

‘** Hullo, Charlie!” he said, ‘‘ I’m looking for 

the commandant. Where shall I find him?” 


| ‘* Well,” said Charlie, ‘“‘you won't have to 
| look far. I'm the commandant. Come inside 
| and have a bit to eat and drink.” 

| It was Lord Wolseley. 
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Nassau—Steamers from N. Y. and Miami, Florida. 
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NEW YORK - - LONDON 


English Channel Southampton Route 
Express ships every Tuesday and Wednesday 
Plans of steamers, sailings and rates on application. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
STEAMSHIP AGENT 
72 Venge Street, Toronto. 
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Steame From | Arrive |Arrive | Arrive 
eee N. York Gibr'lt’r; Naples} Genoa 
| 1897 

eee ; ...| Jan. 23, Feo. 1| Feb. 4] Feb. 5 
Furst Bismarck . Jan. 26 Feb. 6 | Feb. 12 
Fulda ...| Feb. 6) Feb, 15) Feb. 18) Feb. 19 
Normannia Feb. 13 Feb. 21) Feb. 26) Feb. 24 
Kaiser Wilhelm II.| Feb. 20) Mar. 1 Mar. 3 
Ems | Feb. 27 Mar. 8 Mar.10) Mar. 11 
Werra .| Mar. 6) Mar. 15) Mar.18) Mar. 19 
Fulda. ..| Mar. 13) Mar. 22 Mar. 24 
Kaiser Wilhelm II.| Mar. 27, Apr. 5! Apr. 8 Apr. 9 


Ems 'Apl. 10 Apl. 19 Apl. 22) Apl. 23 


8.S. Ems, Jan. 23, has high class second cabin for 
limited number; rate $60. 
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7 Mar. 1 
__ Mar. 30 _ 
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Mar. 22 ‘= 


Normannia, Feb. 13 
Fulda. . Mar. 13 
ORIENTAL CRUISE—Furst Bismarck, Jan 26. 7 
Plans of steamers, rates, descriptive books on appli- 
ration. : - 

: NORTH GERMAN LLOYD LINE, New_York. 
HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE, New York. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 

Steamship Agent. 

72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
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NORTH GERMAN LLOYD S. S. COMPANY 


New York, Southampton (London), Bremen. 


Trave.. Feb. 2 \ lo Spree. Feb. 23) 10 
Aller Feb. 9 Trave Mar. 2 
Havel Feb. 16! a.m. Aller. Mar 9/ a.m. 


Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
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St. Louis ...Jan, 27 
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NEW STAR, Gt 
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NOORDLAND Wednesday, Jan. 27, noon 
FRIESLAND Wednesday, Feb. 3, noon 


International Navigation Company 
Pier 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
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72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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Anecdotal. 


On a recent Sunday, the clergyman of a 
parish church in Kent was reading the notices 
for the week, and concluded by saying: ‘* There 
will be christening next Sunday at ten-thirty.” 
He then slowly walked to the pulpit. Suddenly | 
turning toward the congregation, he remarked 
‘** Remember, Mrs. Tomlinson, 

A year ago you were late, I | 





in severe tones: 
I said ten-thirty. 
believe.” 


It would seem that the late and ever-lamented 
Prince Consort could score a point now and 
then. Sir David Salomon, the first Jewish | 
Lord Mayor of London, was a very polished | 
gentleman, and the Bishop of London and the 
late Prince Consort were discussing his elec- | 
tion. ‘Thank goodness, your Royal Highness,” | 
said the Bishop, ‘‘ we have at last got a gentle- | 
man in the civic chair.” ‘‘ Yes, my lord,” re- 
turned the Prince, *‘ but you had to go beyond 
the pale of Christianity to find him.” 


* 


* 


M. Thiers, the president of the French 
Republic, once fought a duel over a girl of Aix, 
whose father had come to the conclusion that 
young Thiers, then a student, ought to marry | 
her. ‘‘I deemed it Thiers says, ‘to | 
spend a few minutes with a weapon about 
which I knew nothing than to spend a life-time 
with a woman about whom I knew a great deal 
too much.” And so the meeting came off, the | 
opponents standing at twenty paces. Thiers’ 
bullet went nobody knew where; that of the 
irate parent passed through his hat, an inch 
above his head. Referring to the circumstance, 
‘*Cham,” in the Petite afterward re- 
marked: ‘If Thiers had not been so little, he | 
would never have become so great.” 


* 


wiser,” 


Presse, 


On July 12, 1588, the great Spanish Armada 
was sighted off the English coast. At the time 
that word of this was brought, the Lord High 
Admiral and the other admirals and captains 
were playing bowls on Plymouth Hoe. Lord 
Howard was for at once putting to sea, and 
meeting the enemy. ‘‘ There's plenty of time 
to win this game and thrash the Spaniards, 


too,” said Sir Francis Drake, and so, notwith 
standing the exciting news that had just | 
arrived, the game of bowls was _ proceeded 
with. It was on the 2lst of the same month 


that the fleets met and began a week’s engage 
ment, the Armada being destroyed or scattered 


finally by the use of fire-ships. Drake and the 
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on application. } 


SOLE AGENTS 


Tho HAROLD A. WILSON C0. 


35 King St. West, Toronto | 


Jan., Feb., March. | 


| offer. 


| two: 
| for centuries he has been a worm of the dirt. 
| ‘Ob 


others then resumed the bowling tournament | 


on Plymouth Hoe. 


** Black 


* 


Spanish jacks home in a man-of-war. 


in his ship. 


there stuck a jack’s head. 


Jack” Percival, who was a naval 
captain before the war, once brought a cargo of 
He was | 
in Spanish waters when the jacks were givens| 
to the United States by Spain, says the New | 
York Sun, and was ordered to bring them out 
It made him very angry, but he 
got the beasts aboard and sailed for New York. | 
| When he came through the Narrows, the guns 

| had been rolled back, and out of every port | 
Thus decked out | 
| and without a salute he came to his anchorage. 


The admiral commanding sent post haste to 


demand why Captain Percival had not saluted. 
was the doughty captain's - 
I had two men 
— one 


“T didn’t salute,” 
answer, ‘‘ because I couldn't. 
twisting every jack’s tail, but not a d 
of them would bray.” 


The following incident occurred a few weeks 
A colonel advanced 
towards a young lieutenant, who bore on his 


ago at a ball in Berlin. 


breast as sole decoration a large badge richly 
set with diamonds. 


“It is an order, my colonel,” replied the l‘eu- 
tenant. ‘An order?” exclaimed the colonel. 
“Tt is not Prussian, then, for I don’t know it.” 
‘*It is an English order, my colonel,” responded 
the juvenile officer. ‘‘ Ah, indeed!” said his 
superior; ‘“‘ who, for goodness’ sake, could have 
given you suchan order?” ‘‘ My grandmother, 
my colonel,” was the reply. ‘‘ Your grand- 
mother!” ejaculated the colonel, bursting out 
laughing; ‘“‘whatis her name?” ‘‘ Her Majesty 
Queen Victoria, Queen of England,” answered 
the young lieutenant, who was none other than 
Prince Albert of Schleswig-Holstein. The 
colonel suddenly disappeared. 
* 


Mr. Gladstone tells an amusing anecdote con- 


‘*Tell me, young man,” he 
said, ‘‘ what is that thing you have got there?” 


cerning a Sunderland shipowner he met in the | 
oftice of Mr. W. Lindsay, also a shipowner. As | 


Mr. Lindsay was out, the visitor from Sunder- 
land was requested to wait in an adjacent 
room, where he found a man busily engaged in 
copying some figures. The shipowner paced 
the room several times, and having taken care- 
ful note of the writer's work, at length 
observed : 
dost.” 
reply. ‘‘Ah, thou dost. Thou makes thy 
figures weel. Thou'rt just the chap I want.” 
“Indeed?” ‘‘ Yes, indeed. I’m a man of few 
words. Noo, if thou'll come over to Sunderland 
I'll give thee £120 a year, and that’s a plum 
thou dost not meet with every day of thy life, 1 
reckon. Noo then.” The writer replied that 
he was much obliged for the offer, and would 
consult Mr. Lindsay on that gentleman’s 
return. Accordingly when Mr. Lindsay came 
in he was informed of the shipowner's tempting 
‘““Very well,” said Mr. Lindsay, ‘I 
should be sorry to stand in your way. A 
hundred and twenty is more than I can afford 
to pay you in your present position. You will 
find my friend a good and kind master, so the 
sooner you know each other the better. Allow 
me, therefore, Mr. - , to introduce you to the 


| Right Hon. W. E. Gladstone, Chancellor of the ‘ 


Exchequer.” The Sunderland shipowner was 
somewhat taken aback, but soon recovered his 
self-possession, and enjoyed the joke as much 
as Mr. Gladstone. 





Between You and Me. 





EVERAL paper friends have written to 
enquire about various books written 
by the Silver Lady, of whom I spokea 
fortnight ago; people have called at 
the sanctum and at my home, when 
they know the way, and have taken 

the names of such of Mrs. Ames’ publications as 
I have by me; indeed some of them have taken 
the books as well, for who can deny water to a 
thirsty soul? I have been delighted at all this, 
because we Canadians have the name, and 
have earned it richly, of being so purblind with 
conservatism and self-satisfaction that we can’t 


| often see the light when it is shining over us. 


Self-satisfaction, by the way, does not necessarily 
imply anything justifying its attitude. The 
self-satisfied people are almost always lacking 
in the higher traits, and as for environment, 


| what is the environment of the pig in her sty, 


but isn’t she a thoroughly self-satistied lady 
allover? A very bright American thinker, who 
is as daring as he is successful in reaching his 
aim, happened totalk to three Canadian women 
of some advanced outlook. One of them 
listened understandingly, one of them stared, 
and the third protested. That 


“Thou writes a bonny hand, thou | 
‘“T am glad you think so,” was the | 





is about the | 
; out, 


averaye reception we give here toanything new | 


have re- 
either 
enough or we 


Many of us 
of growing; we 
big 


in the psychic line. 
nounced the idea 
think that we are 
think we lost the 
Isn't that true? Others of us are growing so 
fast that we have spiritual torment, the grow- 
ing-pains of the soul, 
alone, alert, receptive, 
Ah! those rare ones, who fill us 


have power to develop. 


and some 
themselves 
well poised. 
others with wonder and self-reproach, that our 
progress should not be, as it has every right to 
be, as smooth and triumphant and glorious as 


theirs! 
ao 


The other day I sat with a very sick woman; 
her physician had just left her, and she was 
furious with him. Isn't it 
between gasps. *‘ I had quite made up my mind 


horrid ?” she said 


| I was to go away for the winter, and the doctor 
| says I am to stay at home, and that I must give 


she paused ; ** well, never mind what, but I 
Now, here is a curious 


up” 
am not going todo it!" 


| ing hand to some engulfed struggler. 


are letting | 


healthy, | 
“* | alone, or by one who would do exactly as his 


| unsympathetic friends are doing, 


| other leg. 


study of mental denseness ruling a strong will! | 
I told just that to the woman, and she cried, 
dear soul, and after a while she said perhaps | 
she had better mind her physician, but that it | 


was very provoking of him. And by this time 


| she is getting better, her mind-sight seems all 


right, and I wish a few more of her kind could 
see too. But I am forgetting to tell those 
people the names of a couple of the books they 
enquire for. *‘ Perpetual Youth” is one I should 
like you to read, you two women who wrote 
from the dear old city on the St. Lawrence. 


| Here is a scrap from it which will cateh you 


‘**Man could not even be a man of dirt; 


nothing, nothing, is the refrain 
that has been chanted in so-called orthodox 
churches year after year; and as man 
obliged to show some semblance of vitality, and 


to be 


was 


| pondents to 


The Great Western Publisher (through the 
titles for old manuscript. 





a worm was the nearest approach to nothing 
that the human imagination could conceive of, 
he has been a worm. To call oneself an insect 
of any kind would not have answered. The 
very meanest of the insect tribe can hop a little 
or fly a little, and such a comparison would 

too much of presumption. A 

uncovered can only wriggle 
away. These privileges were 
considered quite enough, not only by 
the priests and pastors who formerly 
taught the people, but are so considered by 
many of the teachers of the present day. 
No man ever preached or tried to practice this 


savored 
worm when 
and = crawl 


have 


doctrine who did not do it under protest, 
but the thing that protested was the 
thing he was told to kill. That it was 


an utter impossibility for a man created in 
God's image to be a worm of the dust, did not 
militate against the effort of trying to be, and 
so we have the spectacle before our eyes of 
centuries of the steady prostitution of that 
part of man’s nature upon which the enfold- 
ment of everything good depended.” Now, if 
that racy, healthy, self-respecting and bracing 
sentence doesn’t knock the props from under 


| half of to-morrow’s sermons, Iam no judge of 


9rops. 
proy P 


I believe there is a special punishment de- 
vised somewhere for the writer of the anony- 
mous letter. It has come to my knowledge 
that this mischievous reptile is busy just now, 
and the usual results will no doubt ensue, for 
men and women are fools—such fools! The 
man will suspect and the woman will agonize, 
and both will fry and squirm on the coals, 
while the bellows which blows the fire will puff 
hard with glee and ill-will, and no one per- 
haps will be handy to puncture the infernal 
windbag. People who never had an anony- 
mous letter cannot understand the trouble it 
can make, that is, when people treat it in any 
way but the right one, which is to put it into 
the first fire, or indeed conflagrate it by special 
lucifer and straightway forget it. But they 
don’t seem to see that, many of them, and the 
man carries it about in his pocket, and in his 
heart and brain, and a nice state he is in; or 
the woman hides it under lock and key, and 
after everyone is asleep ferrets it out and gazes 
at it, and wearies, and trembles, and frets, and 
weeps over it. What really should be done 


unto the author thereof? E 
* 


The author is (I blush for my accident of 
sex!) nearly always a woman, who knows that 
the pen is mightier than the sword; who has 
proved in a thousand frays that words hurt 
more than blows; whose nature is like 
lemonade without sugar; whose blood is fevered 
with spite and not warm with love and 
courage. Women are more reckless than men, 
and therefore they oftener write anonymous 
letters, and in nine cases out of ten they 


| succeed in hiding the source of such vileness. 


Sometimes a man falls! I suppose our tradi- 
tion that virtue is indispensable in woman 
meets its mate in that which exacts courage 
and fairness from man, and his fall from his 
pedestal is irrevocable in the same way as is a 
woman's step into the primrose path. His only 
salvation among his fellows is not being found 
and therefore he very rarely risks the 
writing of an anonymous letter. Wise fellow! 

One hears a grevt deal of railing against the 
indifference of people who should lend a help- 
I always 


hear such with discretion, because of two 
things. It is nearly always raised by the 
struggler who could perfectly well get out 


were the 
situation reversed. I do not believe there is a 
man idle to-day who could not get some sort of 
work to do if he made up his mind to get it. 
“There's plenty of room at the top” is a good 
but it won't stand alone. ‘ There's 
plenty of climbing to get to the top” is the 
Man is the lord of creation; that is 
literally true, true every way, but it’s wonder- 


motto, 


ful how he lets creation kick about its lord, | 
and all one hears from him is a howl or a swear | 


when the kicks are too many and too hard. 
LApY Gay. 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- | 
The Editor requests corres- | 


logical study sent in. 
observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 


| Lines of original matter, including several capital 


| chicken-tracks. 


letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 


4. Please address Correspondence Column. E'nclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 


NICHOLAS MINTURN.—Kindly excuse me, my dear 
infant, until you achieve a hand-writing instead of 
Your writing is quite impossible for 
delineation. 


ToLEDO FRIEND.—Your message was duly de 
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Of the Making of Books There is no End. 


speaking tube)—James, see if we need any new 


The title man has come !—N. Y. Truth. 


livered. 
Year, and you may send as many studies as you 
wish. Iam only too pleased to oblige my clever lady. 

PSYCHE. 
This is not a fair question. If you mean, am I pre- 
pared to deny that such are possible, certainly | 
am not. I deny nothing but the right of any other 
soul to put mine in bonds; I believe anything, every- 
thing, if you will, especially that you are a perfectly 
delightful and interesting woman, whose letters I 
greatly enjoy. 

DIDIAN Me.—That’s as near as I can get you. The 
Bottom Plank of Mental Healing, Libra, an astrono- 
mical novel, Perpetual Youth, The Influence of the 
Zodiac Upon Human Life, Information for Authors, 
and Periodicals That Pay Contributors are some of 
Mrs. Kirk Ames’ books. Her address is 696 Greene 
avenue, Brooklyn. You may mention that you saw 
it in this paper. 

AMABEL.—1. Books on etiquette are not infallible. 
Don't let your common sense quite desert you. 2. It 


comment. Don't know your friends, nor their social 


forgive such a course. 3. Certainly, if the lady con- 


your place. Just go slow till you have lived here a 
little longer. 

A.C.B.—1. My, what a wind-bag! Well, I found 
the six lines, as well I might, when you wrote me 
forty. 2. Your writing shows a good deal of reliance 
on your own judgment, an equable, not particularly 
demonstrative nature; a liking for effect, which 
braces you to do your best ; care resulting therefrom 
for details ; a rather bright mind, all in good working 
order ; facility and dislike to monotony, self-preser- 
vation, and a certain mistrust, or over-caution, are 
shewn. Writer is of good parts and of considerable 
buoyancy. 

LITTLE Man.—And so you are a woman, are you? 
Well, there’s many a one like you, dear thing, the 
spivit of a man going around in petticoats. This does 
not alter your traits; I wish I knew your former 
nom de plume. Your t’s are crossed in a way to win 
anyone’s heart. No wonder I said you were ‘a nice 
man.” How the husband must have felt! Only for 
! me he would never have realized the prize he has 
If you are true to yourself the world cannot 
Please arrange to stay this time as 


won. 
well spare you. 
long as you can. 

Grass Wipow.—In view of the freak lately spoken 
of among New York and other officials of deporting 
Canadians from their adopted homes over there, I 
should not make any move just now unless you are 
really obliged. Again, be kind enough torecall your 
remark about unfortunate women obliged to earn 
theirown living. I have tried both sides of the board, 
and the idle one’s the hardest. As to how to go about 
| your proposed enterprise ; get a pass on the railway, 
get a friend to put you up in New York, get a couple 
| of gooc stylish gowns and irreproachable hats, and 
| go it! Thatis exactly what I should do if I were 
about to seek my fortune in Gotham. Then I should 
interview the people connected with whatever 
branch of industry I felt like shining in, and secure a 
position by fair means, if possible, but I shouldn’t at 
all mind killing off a woman who had it, that it 
| might be vacant. In fact, she who has the nerve 


and the fancy to go to New York and seek her 
fortune is tome a sort of she Hercules, armed and 
spoiling fora fight. 
my dear. 
help it. 


I cannot talk to you seriously, 
Only, don't go unless you cannot possibly 








Before 
Retiring.... 


take Ayer’s Pills, and you will 
slecp better and wake in better 
coudition for the day’s work. 
Ayer’s Cathartic Pills have no 
cqual as a pleasant and effect- 
ual remedy for constipation, 
biliousness, sick headache, and 
cll liver troubles. hey are 
sugar-coated, and so perfectly 
prepared, that they cure with- 
out the annoyances experienced 
in the use of so many of the 
pills on the market. Ask your 
druggist for Ayer’s Cathartic 
Pills. When other pills won’t 
help you, Ayer’s is 


| THE PILL THAT WILL. 





I am heartily wishing you a Happy New | 


Do I believe in messages from the dead? | 


would be quite an unusual thing, and sure to cause | 
altitude, but the higher they are up the less likely to | 


siders herself disrespectfully treated, she can make | 
her displeasure felt, and I should not care to be in | 
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lt is a sign that you have Kid- 
ney Disease; Kidney Disease, 
if not checked, leads to Bright’s ; 
Disease, 


and Bright’s 
u..— Disease 


Kills ! 


Because the Kidneys break 
down and pass away with 
the urine. .. ee 


Get Rid of It! | 


VVUARAVABLAVALAATDE 


Heed the Danger Signal 


and begin to cure your Kidneys 
to-day by taking 


Sy . G 

OY Doe, 
Write to-day for free treatment blank. 
Warner's Safe Cure Co,, Rochester, N.Y. 





Dainty Laces : 


Their Preservation and Care 













Honiton, Limerick, Irish, Duchesse and 
other fine laces are too costly to be idly 
thrown aside though some soiled. Care 
is necessary to their preservation. 
Cleaning is all essential to their appear- 
ance, as wellas preservation. The finest 
laces are cleaned here under skilled 
workmen. Repairs are made without 
extra charge by expert lace workers. 
R. Parker & Co., 787-791 Yonge Street. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143, 1004. 


Dancing —~ 


| DeportmentPhysicalCulture 


Under the patronage of Their Excellencies the Gov.- 
General of Canada and the Countess of Aberdeen. 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, 
Room A, First Floor, West Entrance 


LIGHT GYMNASTICS 


Physical Culture, Curvatures of the Spine, Calis- 
thenics, Walking, Carriage, Ease of Motion, care- 
fully adhering to the Anatomical Laws of Nature. 
Endorsed by all the medical profession. 

Classes will meet twice per week, afternoon and 


evening. 
DEPORTMENT 


Etiquette, Dress, Street, House, Table, Prepara 
tion for Vice-Regal Court. 


DANCING 


All latest Society Dancing taught Grotesque, 
Character, National and Fancy Dances, of all de- 


scriptions. 
PANTOMIME 
Gesture, Action in part or play, by 


A. ROY MACDONALD, Jr. 


Graduate of Royal a of Ballet of Italy, Spain, 
rance. 

Circulars and further information can be had from 

Messrs. Whaley, Royce & Co., and at the Academy. 


Relieves Your Cough in Ten Minutes 
_ FOC AVe-eon 
Balsameftorehound 


For INFLUENZA, COUGH, COLD, Erc 
Safe for Childreu. 


“Taken dangerously ill with asthma, your Balsan 
gave instant relief.” ester Hubble, New Cross, S.E. 
** Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colds.” 
Mrs. Eason, London Road, Sleaford. 


STOPS COLD, STOPS COUGH. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. PRICE 50c. 
Sole Wholesale Agents for Canada: 
EVANS & SONS (Ltd.), Montreal and Toronto 





















Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by Electricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; 
large Dining-room and Kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 

For full particulars apply to 


, A. M. CAMPBELL 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. Kast. 





The New York Central 


and Hudson River is America’s greatest rail- 
road and is the route of the Empire State Ex- 
press, the fastest train in the world. Toronto 
people can leave their city, if they must leave 
such a beautiful place, at 9.05 a.m., get a parlor 
car through to Buffalo without change, arrive 
Buffalo at 12.40. The Empire leaves at 1 p.m. 
This gives you thirty minutes to make sure 
connection, get lunch if desired, and the change 
is made in Union Station, Buffalo. After you 
are on the Empire you just get there—Roches- 
ter before you know it, 2.22; the salt sheds at 
Syracuse at 3.54, Utica at 5.02, Albany at 6.52 
and New York at 10 p.m., only four stops an 

four hundred and forty miles, and practically a 
daylight ride from Toronto to New York and 
only one change of cars. There is no extra 
fare to ride on this train. The ordinary ticket 
bought from your local agent, if it reads 





N. Y. C., is good on this train. If you want 
more information or a time table or a little 
book about New York City, write Edson J. 
Weeks, general agent, N. Y C. & H. R. R., 308 
Main street, Buifalo. 





The millionaire— You have no income worth 
mentioning, and you wish to marry my daugh- 
ter. Suitor—I—er—that is—a—about the posi- 
tion. The millionaire—Young man, go and be 
a drummer. With your assurance failure is 
impossible. Come to me ina year or so, when 
some wealthy concern has implored you to ac- 





cept a partnership, and you can have my 
daughter and my blessing.— Puck. 
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Mr. George Moore's chapter on Whistler is 
full of interest to those who, like the author, 
have tried to reconcile the man with his work. 
Mr. Moore reminds us that nature is never 
illogical, that all results can be adequately 
explained by tracing them to their causes, and 
that if there seems to be lack of harmony it is 
because our sight has not yet penetrated to 
nature’s intentions. He speaks of the apparent 
discord between the noble and beautiful works 
which Whistler has produced, and the trivial 
and undignified actions which we associate 
with the man, and he finds a reconcilement in 
the fact that Whistler's constitution is more 
nervous than robust. ‘‘But what,” he says, 
‘*has physical condition got to do with paint- 
ing? A great deal. The greatest painters, 
Michael Angelo, Velasquez, and Rubens were 
gifted by Nature with as full a measure of 
health ‘as of genius. Their physical consti- 
tutions resembled more those of bulls than of 
men. Michael Angelo lay on his back for three 
years painting the Sistine Chapel. Rubens 
painted a life-size figure in a morning of 
pleasant work, and went out to ride in the 
afternoon. But nature has dowered Mr. 
Whistler with only genius. His artistic per- 
ceptions are more exquisite than Velasquez’. 
He knows as much, possibly even a little more, 
and yet the result is never quite equal. Why? 
A question of health. Cest un temperament 
de chatte. He cannot pass from masterpiece to 
masterpiece like Velasquez. The expenditure 
of nerve-force necessary to produce such a 
work as the portrait of Lady Archibald 
Campbell or Miss Alexander exhausts him, 
and he is obliged to wait till nature recoups | 
herself; and these necessary intervals he 
has employed in writing letters signed 
‘Butterfly’ to the papers, quarrelling over a 
few mild jokes and collecting and classifying 
the stupidities of the daily and weekly press. 
The letters were the safety-valve, by which his | 
strained nerves found relief from the intoler- 
able tension of the masterpiece. I do not 
mean that Mr. Whistler has suffered from bad | 
health, his health has always been excellent, 
but his constitution is nervous. He is evena 
strong man, but he is lacking in weight. Were 
he six inches taller, and his bulk proportion- 
ately increased, his art would be different. 
Instead of havihg painted a dozen, he would 
have painted a hundred portraits, as strong, as 
vigorous, as decisive, and as easily accom- 
plished as any by Velasquez or Hals. But if 
nature had willed him so, I do not think we 
should have had the nocturnes, which are 
clearly the outcome of a highly strung, blood- 





less nature whetted on the whetstone of its 


‘own weakness to an exasperated sense of vola- | 


tile color and evanescent light. Nature has 
done her work well, and we have no cause to | 
regret the few pounds of flesh that she with- | 
held. A few pounds more of flesh and muscle, | 
and we should have had another Velasquez ; 
but nature shrinks from repetition, and at the 
last moment she said, ‘The world has had 
Velasquez, another would be superfluous: let 


there be Jimmy Whistler.’ ” 
* 


The decoration of public buildings by large 
mural paintings is on the increase in the | 
United States as in all other civilized countries. | 





M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
-+- PORTRAIT PAINTER 
Studio at residence— 
10 Elmsley Place, St. Joseph Street | 
Visitors day Friday, from 3 to 5 p.m. 





W. L. FORSTER 


° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade | 


ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES 


79 King Street West 


Beautifal Pictures for Christmas 
A RTISTIC PICTURE FR A MING] 
ISS HARRISON 
TEACHER OF | 
China Paint-ng OWresden Method | 
Studio, 578 Huron Street. 


Miss EDITH HANNAFORD 

Teacher of CHINA PAINTING in all branches | 
China Decorated to Order 

Studio, 97 Bloor St. West. Tel. 3106. 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAITURE 
144 Yonge Street 





ie eiecaame aa | 
ISS EDITH HEMMING __ |, Aptist | 

PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES | 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


[VoRY MINIATURES 
and Water Color Portraits | 

for Wedding and Christmas presents. ‘/- 
GAGEN & FRASER, Photographers, 79 King St. W. | 


a 
We A. am to doa larger business than ever | 

this year. To that end we shall endeavor to improve 
our service and lower our prices, and all users of 
Artists and Decorative materieis who do not keep us 
in view will negleet their own interests. 

e METROPOLE, 

t., Toronto 


onge 8S 











THE AR 
The Complete Art Store, 131 


Sketching Easels 
Sketching Umbrellas 
Sketching Stools 


and every requisite for the 
Touring Artist. 
The E. HARRIS CO., Lid. 
44 King Street East - TORONTO 
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exhibitions. Mr. 


and as profitably spent as the first. 
| painting class, an afternoon sketch class, and 


| same building. 
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Almost every issue of important periodicals 
contains some record of decorative work un- 
dertaken or completed, usually by American 
artists. As far as we know, Puvis de 
Chavannes is the only foreigner who has been 
commissioned to execute such work in America. 
This is certainly as it ought to be. Why should 
Americans go abroad when it was so clearly 
shown at the World’s Fair that their own men 
and women possessed the knowledge and ex- 
perience necessary to execute work of that 
kind? A reference to Mr. Melchers, Mr. Me- 
Ewen and Mrs. Macmounies, who were par- 
ticularly successful, will recall to those who 
visited Chicago the decorations which these 
artists placed in the Liberal Arts Building 
and in the Woman's Pavilion. The distinctly 
decorative quality of these paintings was very 
marked, and theycompared more than favorably 
with the examples of modern French decoration 
which one sees, for instance, in the Hotel de 
Ville in Paris. There, with the exception 
of Puvis de Chavannes’ noble Summer and 
Winter, there is not a canvas which I now 
recall which meets the requirements of decora- 
tion. Even Besnard, who has a series of such 
beautiful decorations in the Ecole de Phar- 
macie, failed to produce anything but the most 
commonplace ceiling for the Hotel de Ville. 
The so-called ‘ decorations” are nothing more 
than large or small realistic pictures. A few of 
them are indeed symbolical, but treated with 
the full strength of tone and modeling which 
belongs to realism, and the remainder make no 
attempt at being decorative in either design or 
treatment. Our neighbors across the line are 
therefore to be congratulated in having given 
mural work to a well chosen group of their 
own artists, who will probably be able to avoid 
some of the most glaring errors into which the 
French have fallen. 
* 

Mr. J. Carroll Beckwith, in an article in the 
Art Amateur on Decorative Painting in 1896, 
mentions the work at the Congressional Library 
in Washington as being the largest decorative 
scheme yet undertaken in this country, and 
says that it will no doubt reach the high 
standard set by the Boston Library. He speaks 
of Mr. Blashfield’s work in the central dome as 


| being dignified in idea and thorough in execu- 


tion. It represents the various nations of the 
world by means of colossal figures bearing 
appropriate emblems and_ trophies. Mr. 
Simmons’ figures in the tympana are also 
allegorical and remarkable for their good draw- 
ing. Mr. Vedder, with whose illustrations of 
Omar Khayyam we are all familiar, is also at 
work in the Library at Washington, and will 
certainly give us results in the true decorative 
spirit, though possibly employing more model- 
ing in his figures than some think suited to the 
highest decoration. 
7 


In these days following Christmas and the 


| season of exhibitions, our figure painters are 


busying themselves chiefly with portraits. 
Some of these we hope to see at the spring 
Knowles is completing a 
portrait of a lady in a scheme of soft grays. 


| Hair, dress, background, and the transparent 


delicacy of the face and hands, make a very 
pleasing harmony; perhaps the touch of more 
pronounced color in the bodice detracts a little 


| from the picture as a whole, rather than adds 
| to it. 


Another canvas shows us a charming 
study of a head and shoulders against a white 
ground. The face is turned from the spectator 
showing an interesting profile in shadow and a 
loose mass of dark brown hair. The back of 
the neck and the shoulders are in full light 
and their ivory whiteness contrasts well with 
the colder drapery and background. 
* 

Recent letters from Paris tell us that Miss 
Hagarty’s second winter there is quite as busily 
A morning 


the evening devoted to work in charcoal from 


| the model, certainly seem sufficient to fill all 


the working hours. Miss Hagarty hopes to 
spend the summer sketching in either Holland 
or France, after which we may hope to see her 


in Canada. 
* 


Mr. Challener is also finishing a portrait of a 


lady, which is said to be an excellent likeness. 
| It is an arrangement in black, white, brown 


and intermediary grays. 

Miss H. M. Proctor will re-open her classes in 
china painting on Monday, January 1s. Studio, 
Y. W. C. G., 19 McGill street. 

* 


Mr. Hudspeth, who returned from Paris in 


| November, has taken a studio in the Equity 


Mr. Atkinson is to be found in the 
LYNN C. DOYLE, 


Chambers. 








Leaders of Fashion. 


What Royalty is Wearing this Winter. 

HE Princess of Wales is wearing petunia 
very much just now, says the London 
Mail. Petunia is a color that only the 
prettiest women are able to put on, to 
their own advantage. 

The Empress of Russia's favorite color is 
white, so much so that in St. Petersburg she 
has come to be known as the White Czarina. 

Lately she has had made for her a very 
charming gown for indoor wear. It is com- 
posed of heliotrope silk, with zigzag designs in 
a beautiful combination of brown, green and 
pink. Panels of pleated white mousseline de 
soie show on either side of the front of the plas- 
tron of the skirt, which is edged with fine ivory 
Valenciennes lace. A square yoke of the mous- 
seline is also pleated, and the bodice is gathered 











by the cream of Society throughout the world, Dr. ¢ 
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on it with a ruche. The sleeves are puffed to 
the elbow, where they are ruffled. 

The Queen of Italy is another wearer of white, 
winter or summer alike. Quite lately the King 
gave her a large outfit of white frocks, his pro- 
test against her declaration that she feared she 
was becoming too old to wear white. 

The Duchess of Albany rarely forsakes the 
j; black she adopted with her widowhood. Re- 
| lieved by white it sometimes is, or brightened 
by jet, but by petunia, heliotrope, or purple 
only most rarely. Like her sister, the Queen- 
Regent of the Netherlands, the duchess observes 
the old fashion of widows’ mourning, and not 
the new. 

Princess Charles of Denmark, it is expected, 
will wear her very beautiful furs this winter. 

The young Princess of Naples used to like 
Eminence purple very much, and indeed many 
of her trousseau gowns, which were made in 
Vienna, introduced this hue out of deference 
to her dark beauty, so heightened by the rich- 
ness of violet. It is to be supposed that the 
Papal treatment of her wedding may turn her 
preference to another color. 

Prince Eddie of York has already begun to 
think of what clothes he will choose when he 
leaves off petticoats. He has a fancy for a 
Highland kilt, but wavers between that and 
sailor suits. 

Red, the color of the moment, is not the 
choice of any Royalty. Royalty seldom goes 
with the multitude in fashion. 





A Providential Rescue. 


Burdened With Pain and 
Suffering. 





From a Life 





Languor, Severe Headaches and Pains tn the 
Region of the Kidneys Made the Life Mrs. 
MeCauce Miserable—Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 

| Cured After Other Medicines Failed, 

From the Gravenhurst Banner. 

Poor health is an affliction that is dreaded by 
every one, and the first sign of approaching 
disease is usually met with an attempt on the 
part of the patient to check and killit. Fre- 
quently, however, even the most skilled physi- 


cians fail, and the sufferer endures a weary | 
round of agony such as those who are in the | 


full enjoyment of health can have no concep 
tion of. But when at last a medicine is found 
that will cure its worth cannot be estimated in 
dollars and cents. It is without price. Such 
is the opinion of Mr. and Mrs. Hugh McCauce 
of Ashdown, Ont. Mr. McCauce tells the story 
of his wife’s illness and cure as follows: ‘“ For 
three or four years past my wife had been con- 
stantly failing in health. The. first symptoms 
of her trouble were languor and loss of appetite, 


accompanied by bearing down pains and head- | 


aches, which affected her periodically. As 
time grew on she was attacked with pains in 
the region of her kidneys that became almost 
unbearable owing to their severity. Home 
remedies and different mecicines were tried, 
bnt with no good results. Last winter she 
grew so weak and helpless that I was obliged 
to seek medical aid for her, and accordingly 
sent her out to Barrie, where she received 
the best medical attention, the result of 
which was only slightly beneficial. On her 
return, owing no doubt to the tediousness 
of the journey, she suffered from a relapse and 
her trouble came back in a form more aggra- 
vated than before. I noticed ina paper which 


| 


Ww. 








I was reading one day, a testimonial from one | 
who had been cured of a similar trouble, and | 
although knowing that other remedies had | 


failed in my poor suffering wife’s case, there 
was yet aray of hope. I therefore procured a 
few boxes of Dr. William’s Pink Pills and on 
my return home administered the first dose to 
my wife. It is perhaps needless to relate that 
before the first supply was exhausted she found 
great relief. My wife now commenced to enjoy 
a buoyancy of spirits and kept on taking the 
Pink Pills with increasing good results. By 
the time she had used six boxes her condition 
had so improved that her neighbors were al- 
most unprepared to believe the evidence of 
| their own eyes when seeing the change in her 
| appearance. Before taking the pills it was a 
| severe task even to dress herself, much less to 
do any housework, while now, although not 
having used any of the pills for more than a 
couple of months, she attends to all her house- 
| holdduties without the slightest inconvenience. 
Taking all things into consideration, I feel it 
| duty I owe to other sufferers to recommend 
these little pink messengers of health which 
stood between my well nigh distracted wife 
and the jaws of a lingering but certain death.” 
The experience of years has proved that there 
is absolutely no disease due to a vitiated condi- 
tion of the blood or shattered nerves, that Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills will not promptly cure, 
and those who are suffering from such troubles 
would avoid much misery and save money by 
promptly resorting to this treatment. Get the 
genuine Pink Pills every time and do not be 
persuaded to take an imitation or some other 
| remedy froma dealer, who for the sake of the 
' extra profit to himself, may say is ‘‘just as 
| good.” Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure when 
other medicines fail. 
l 
| ‘You know that old gag of telling the beggar 
that you are ‘working this side of the street?’ 
| I tried it the other day.” ‘Did it work?” 
| “No; he licked me for getting on his beat !"— 
| Chicago Record. 
| She—I'm so homely I can never hope to be 
| popular in society. He (consolingly)—O, you 
| might fool ‘em for a while at a bal masque, now 
| and then.—New York Truth. 


First Clubman—Are you going to Mrs. De 
| Style’s musicale to-night? Second Clubman— 
| No, I'm not in a mood for talking. 





A FAIR AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 


Pimples, Freckles, Blotches, Blackheads, Redness 


AND ALL OTHER SKIN ERUPTIONS, VANISH BY THE USE OF 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers | 
and Foulds’ Medicated Arsenic Complexion Soap 


é ONE box of Dr. Campbell's Safe Aresnie Com beaion WY afees. ¥ et in contyne. 
vi y : enic Soap, will restore the face to the smoothest and fairest Maidenly Loveliness. 
ton with Foulds Asp ; ‘ampbell's Wafers and Fould’s Arsenic Soap are guar- 


Jsed 


anteed perfectly harmless and not deleterious to the most tender skin. 


BEWARE OF WORTHLESS COUNTERFEITS, 


Wafers, by mail, 50c. and $1 per box; six large 


boxes, $5. Soap, 50c, THE LYMAN BROS. DRUG CO., Canadian Agents, 71 Front St. E., Toronto, Canada, 
H. B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 144 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. ; 214 6th Avenue, New York 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA. 











THK 


ALE asp PORTER 


-- OF... 


JOHN LABATT 


LONDON, CAN. 


Received MEDAL and HIGHEST POINTS awarded on this Continent at the 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 18938 


JAS. GOOD & CO. 
220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


| 


R. H. LABATT 
18 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 





No More Rheumatism 


Persons suffering RHEUMATISM will bear in mind that the malady is caused by 
URIC ACID in the blood. 


VOLTA METEORITE ELECTRIC POWDER 


is the EXTERMINATOR of uric acid. The medicinal properties (fourteen in number)—see analysis 
in pamphlet—are introduced in the general system of the body from the large pores of the feet and 
cause the uric acid to entirely dissolve, and finds migration from the system. 


No Internal Medicine to Injure Your Stomach 


merely a WONDERFUL Electrical Meteorite POWDER to be put in your shoes, as per directions 
on each package. Sold by all druggists. If your druggist has none write a post card to 


AGENT OF VOLTA ELECTRIC CO., 37 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


He will send you pamphlet and inform you where you can procure it. 
Prepared by the VOLTA ELECTRIC CO., 9 Campetto, Genoa, Italy. 











from a duck’s back. 


get it made from 


proofed goods. 


| Military Orders 
From Ottawa === 


The Canadian Government has given orders that PROTECTION 
shall be afforded to our volunteers by ordering all of their 


| NFA NT RY overcoats to be Waterproofed by the Rigby Process. 


A soldier may now march in the rain or sleet with 


comparative comfort, his overcoat will shed the rain as water runs 


When you buy an overcoat or out of door garment see that you 


Rigby Proofed macs. 


Rigby does not change color, appearance or feeling of the 
cloth, it simply keeps out the wet and costs no more than the un- 
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See you get Carter’s. 


CARTER’ 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


SUBSTITUTION 


Ask for Carter’s. 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 


joint—IRON TO IRON, no gaskets used—so 


Oxford 


a 
Radiators ( 
| 


Are made in graceful designs to suit all the 
possible curves or corners of any modern 
building, and may be decorated to harmonize 
with any room. 

WHAT'S MORE, they are of unequalled 
mechanical excellence, with the only perfect 


that a leak is impossible. 

Combined with OXFORD BOILERS they 
solve the problem of satisfactory warmth in 
all weather. 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO 


Poe 








THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


—agy 
Little Liver Pills 


Beware of imitations 


of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 





RAISE YOUR HOT BISCUITS, CAKES, ETC., WITH 


- Dunns Malted Leaven 


IT IMPARTS A DELICIOUS FLAVOR 


EVERYONE CAN DICEST HOT BISCUITS MADE WITH IT 
Sold by Michie & Co,, Toronto, and First-class Grocers 
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tician and dedicated ‘ to themasses.’ The proofs 
were brought to him. He was propped up by 
pillows, that he might see them. He twisted his 
mouth grimly. Then he laughed—a sardonic, 
bitter laugh. ‘Dot’s right at last,’ he said. 
‘Dot’s who I have made him for, dot rattle-pan, 
ding-ding stuff. I make my approval of it.’ 
Tremblingly he waved the title-page. e A letter 
had been misplaced. Instead of ‘ Dedicated to 
| the masses,’ it read,‘ Dedicated to them asses.’ | 
| At last he had his revenge.” 


* 
An event of unusual interest will take place 
next week in the form ofa series of three lec- 
tures by Mr. E. A. Hayes, principal of the 
| School of Vocal Science, of New York city. He 
is being brought here by Mr. Walter H. Robin- | 
son. Mr. Robinson has had personal experi- | 
ence with the work of this school, and ona 
| recent trip to New York persuaded Mr. Hayes | 
to visit Toronto for the purpose of explaining | 
the results of physiological studies of the vocal | 
organs and the practical application of this in- 
and indications point to an immense audience formation made by the ee oe vale 
on the occasion of this concert. Miss Aus der | of the lectures will be ae ey the Students 
Ohe, the famous pianist who has been engaged, | t are oe oe : we a 
will play the following numbers: 1. Andante | mocneny ae aoe ee an meee 
et Polonaise, Chopin; 2.(@) Barcarolle in F minor, eet and be ill be under the patronage of the 
Rubinstein, (6) Valse Caprice, Tausig; 3. (a) | l maverDety Glee Club. The third lecture will 
Menuett, op. 2, No. 3, Aus der Ohe, (b) Taran- be given at the warerooms of Messrs. A. & Ss. 
telle from Venezia e Napoli, Liszt. Concerning Nordheimer, under the patronage of the Clef | 
Aus der Ohe, Mr. Walter H. Robinson, choir- | Clab. an aoe peeoenes oe a ane Chose | 
master of the Church of the Redeemer, wrote interested in singing, and the public generally, 
are invited to the first two. Invitations are 


as follows to an officer of the Mendelssohn Choir : ‘ é 
from New York, where he had been spending a | MeCessary to the third, which can be obtained | 


portion of his Christmas holidays: ‘‘I was so from Mr. Walter H. Robinson, 143 Yonge wtreet, 
fortunate as to attend a concert given by | °° Mr. W. J. McNally, secretary of the Clef 
~ | Club, 32 Sussex avenue; or from any other | 
member. The first lecture will be given on 
Monday evening next at eight o'clock; subject, 
Analysis of the Vocal Instrument. The second, 
on Tuesday afternoon at four o'clock; subject, | 
| Beauty of Voice, its Physical Causes. The | 
third, on Wednesday evening at eight o'clock ; 
subject, Breath Control. All the subjects will 


be illustrated with charts. 
7 


The fourth annual concert of the Toronto 
| Male Chorus Club, which will be held at Massey | 
Music Hall on Thursday evening, February 11 
next, will in all probability be the most success- 
ful in the history of the Club. <A bright and | 
pleasing programme of part-songs is being care- 
fully rehearsed under the able baton of Mr. | 
Walter H. Robinson. The excellent artists | 
who have been engaged for this concert will | 
certainly prove a great attraction in them- 
selves. Mr. David Bisphaf, baritone, late of | 
Covent Garden, London, Eng., but now of the | 
Metropolitan opera forces, has been scoring | 
steady successes in New York since his arrival | 
there in November last. The New York Mu- 
sical Courier says of this splendid singer: “If | 
there is any singer now before the public who 
has reason to be in an enviable state of mind, 
it is the same hearty Bispham, for everything 
he has done has been a success.” The eminent | 
Russian violinist, Charles Gregorowitsch, who 











The subscribers’ list for the concert to be | 
given by the Mendelssohn Choir in Massey 
Hall on January 28 is believed to be the largest 
ever procured by any local society in the history 
of musical effort in Toronto. The officers of 
the society are compelled to allot a much 
larger area for subscribers than ever before, 





Miss Aus der Ohe. 


the New York Symphony Orchestra, Walter 
Damrosch conductor. The only soloist they 
had on the programme was one the Mendels- | has also been most successful on this his first 
sohn Choir has engaged for the next concert of | tour in America, will make his debut in Toronto 
the society, namely, Aus der Ohe. Never before | at this concert. A list for subscribers, who will | 
had I realized to the same extent what a| pave first choice of seats, will be found at 
wonderful and gifted artist she is. She played | Messrs, Nordheimer's, and Gourlay, Winter & | 
Liszt’s first concerto, with orchestral accom- Leeming’s. 

paniment, and it was a marvelous exhibition 
of virtuosity. So impressed was the large 
audience, which entirely filled Carnegie Hall, 
with her playing, that the enthusiasm after 
she had finished was tremendous. The Men- 
delssohn Choir is to be congratulated upon 
having such an artist for their 
approaching concert.” A subscribers’ list is now 
at Nordheimer's. This list closes on Wednes- 
day afternoon next at five o'clock. Plan opens 
for subscribers only at Massey Hall on Friday 
morning next at ten o'clock. At nine o'clock 
checks will be given out in the order in which 
they are called for. Owing tothe unprecedented | recitals, will be distributed. The audience will | 
rush for seats it will be advisable for all who | be asked to select ten pieces from this list, and | 
desire good sittings to exert themselves some- | those securing the largest number of votes will | 
what in the matter, both by subscribing in constitute the programme for Mr. Blakeley’s 


advance and reaching Massey Hall as early as | last (for this season) and ‘ plebiscite” recital 


Mr. Arthur Blakeley’s organ recital this after- 
noon promises to be one of the most interesting 
ever given by him. The programme, which is 
arranged under the title of Composers of To- | 
day, will embrace standard and popular selec- 
tions from the works of St. Saens, Dubois, 
Sullivan, Rheinberger, Dvorak, Mascagni, 
Paderewski, Widor and Guilmant. Mr. Blake- 
ley will be assisted by Miss Sullivan, harpist: 
Mr. Andersen, violinist, and Mr. Paul Hahn, | 
‘cellist. A booklet, containing a list of all 
pieces played by Mr. Blakeley in his numerous 


secured 


possible on the morning of the opening of the | in March. | 


* 
* NEw Music. The Baby.—Song for medium | 
voice, music by E. Roselle, words by Frank 
for composition and asks for advice as to the | Lawson, publishers, Henry L. Jones & Co., 
‘“business prospects ahead for « composer of | London. <A tuneful and effective ballad which 


It might perhaps suffice to say that | has earned from no less an artist than Madame 


plan. 


A correspondent enquires regarding ** rules” 


music.” 


the most successful composers are those who | Albani the written testimony that: ‘The 
do not compose strictly by “rule.” Composers | words are simple and sweet and touching, 
are born, not made. Inthis connection it might | and the music appropriate to them.” This 


recognition of the song should in itself attract 
public attention to the little work. 

Dream of Rossland Waltzes, by Kathleen Kerr 
Jarvis, published by A. & S. Nordheimer. A well 
written set of three movements and finale, 
with a strongly marked rhythm and bright and 


also be said that genuinely good work does not 
always meet with the recognition it deserves, 
On the contrary, ail sorts of clap-trap is fre 
quently accepted by the public and becomes 
popular, and consequently financially successful, 
whilst tons of serious and meritorious work 
vainly seeks foramarket. Very few composers | pleasing melodies. 


* 
The fourth organ recital of Mr. W. E. Fair- 

.« Clongh’s fifth series was given in All Saints’ 
church on Saturday afternoon last. Mr. Fair- 
clough’s programme, which was interpreted 


grow fat on their earnings, but millions of com 
posers and would-be composers may be said to 
be starving. Amongst those who flourish best 
are composers of musically weak but superbly 


mounted comic operas wedded to clever texts , : ; ; 5 
I with his accustomed skill, embraced Salome's 


Sonata, No. 1, 
the works of Merkel, Pearce, Chadwick, Gounod 
and Vilbac. 
by August Konig, in which the trombone part 
was taken by Mr. John Slatter, proved a most 
Sherlock, the 


well known tenor, assisted and sang with rare 


which serve as pegs upon Ww hich to hang notes, = . ° 
op. 25, besides selections from 


Of course it takes a certain kind of talent to 
produce music even for the weakest of the : 

. An arioso for trombone and organ 
recent comic opera successes such as have been 
heard in Toronto lately. Brahms and Goldmark 
would probably fail where DeKoven or Her 7 5 
a : . - interesting novelty. Mr. J. M. 
bert might succeed. Consequently one is reluct 


antly forced to the conclusion that composition s 3 : 7 : 
, expression and in excellent voice the recitative 


Comfort Ye, and the aria, Every Valley, from 
The Messiah. The next recital of the series is 
innounced for Saturday afternoon, February 6. 


asa ‘‘ business” is a decidedly precarious and 


uncertain venture. Good advice to anyone 
about to engage in composition deliberately as 
a speculation, or as a pathway to glory, is 
**don't.” The following story of an honest old 
German, who died in New York a few days 


**He had spent 


\ meeting was held on Saturday evening last 
for the purpose of completing arrangements for 
the organization of the Toronto Symphony 
orchestra in this city, with Mr. J. Humfrey | 
Anger as constitution was 
adapted and the following executive committee 
President, Dr. C. E. Saunders; 
president, Mr. J. F. Race; secretary-treasurer, 
Mr. O. E. librarian, Mr. C. A. Riddy ; | 
committee, Messrs. Needham, Pringle, Wagner 
Hahn. It is proposed to begin 


ago, will illustrate the point: 
long years studying music, this old composer. 
His dream was to translate the real harmonies, siniedaiabes \ 
the divine melodies that scholarly musicians 
would applaud. But the years sped by and 
fame came not. He had to fight for food enough 
to keep him alive, for a roof to shelter him. It 
was like thrusting a hot iron into his soul to 
write to the order of the Boston publishers, 
‘Compose march im 
It was the 
* Tin-pan 


elected : vice- 


Foote ; 


and Paul 
rehearsals at an early date and give several 
concerts during the season, at the first of | 
which it is the intention to produce Schubert's | 
Unfinished Symphony and a number of lighter | 


which always began: 
mediately, to be dedicated to 

newest celebrity, the latest event. 
jingles,” he called them, while his lip curled 
with scorn. Often the composition was re-) Voi. 
turned to him, with the explanation that it * 
was ‘ too good’ and above the ears of the masses, The musie-loving public will be pleased to 
The old musician lay dying last week. He 
didn’t mind death much, for he felt there was 
nothing left for him to do. He had finished | life on the occasion of her marriage, which | 


learn that Mrs. Reburn (better known as Miss 
Mima Lund) decided not to retire into private 


his last order—-a march, ordered by 


| quality, has been commented on in most favor- 





>» 
y 


\ 


000 


QO00 


a poli- | took place recently. This decision will meet ! © 


with the popular approval of our concert-going 
people, as Mrs. Reburn’s attractive voice is 
always heard with pleasure by her audiences. 
She will also continue to fill her position as 
solo contralto in St. Andrew’s church, where 
she has so many warm admirers. 

A choir festival service by the combined 
choirs of St. Simon's and All Saints’ churches | 
will be held on Friday evening, January 22, in | 
All Saints’ church. The music will include: 
Magnificat and Nune Dimittis, C. Lee Williams; 
Anthem—Sing, O Heavens, Tours, and I Saw 
Another Angel, Stanford. Organ solos will be 
played by Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, organist and 
choirmaster of St. Simon's church, and vocal 
solos will be sung by Master Willie Wilson and | 
Mr. Allan C. Fairweather. The sermon will be 
preached by Rev. T. C. Street Macklem. 

a. 

Miss Kathrine Ward of Belleville (gold med- 
alist of the Toronto Conservatory of Music last 
season, where she had been a vocal pupil of 
Miss Alice Denzil) is pursuing her studies in’| 





| New York with the view of preparing for the | 


operatic stage. Miss Ward's voice and method | 
of singing have been highly spoken of by New | 
York specialists who have heard her. 
| 
| 


The Toronto Orchestra, Mr. Torrington con- 
ductor, and Mr. John Bayley, leader, is being 
organized, and the regular practices will be 
held at the College of Music on Saturday 
nights. Professional players are invited to: 
apply to Mr. Torrington. The works rehearsed | 
last Saturday night were Beethoven’s Sym- 
phony No. 1 and Massenelo Overture Phedre. 

* 

At a gathering of Scotchmen the other even- | 
ing, Miss Ella Ronan, contralto, sang The Land | 
o’ the Leal, Angus MacDonald, Cradle Song 
(Kate Vannah) and Good-Bye (Tosti) with fine 
effect. Many prominent local Scotchmen were 
present and speak in high terms of Miss Ro- 
nan’s singing. 


= | 

Attention is directed to the card of Miss | 
Frances World in the advertising columns of 
this page. Miss World is open for engage- | 
ments in concert, recital or oratorio work, for 
all of which she possesses exceptional qualifica- | 
tions. Her voice, a mezzo-soprano of splendid 


able terms by all of our leading local critics. 
Her natural gifts, supplemented by systematic | 
study, have combined to render her one of the 
most effective vocalists before our public at the 
present time. MODERATO. 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


The Largest Masical Institution in Canada’ 
An Artistic Musical Education of the 


HIGHEST STANDARD 
CALENDAR with full information FREE 


CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 


Oratory, Recitation, Reading, Acting, Voice Cul- | 
ture, Orthepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, | 
Greek Art Statue Posing, Literature. 











R. RECHAB TANDY 
ORATORIO AND CONCERT TENOR 

Of the Crystal Palace and Principal London (Eng- 

land) Concerts 


Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 


Teacher of Voice Production and Singing in the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. Best and most 
practical methods. Special attention paid to tone | 
production in beginners, and the highest artistic 
results secured in advanced scholars. Preparation 
of students in Oratorie, Concert and Church Re- 

ertoire. Engagements accepted in Oratorio and 

Yoncerts. For terms and dates address care The 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, cor. Yonge Street 
and Wilton Avenue, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER 


CONTRALTO 

Pupil of Madame Marchesi, Paris, 
and Alberto Randegger, London. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO and CHURCH engage. | 
ments accepted. | 
Address care Toronto Conservatory of Music. 














CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 


MISS FRANCES WORLD 
SOPRANO 
For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander Street. 


DR. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 


Pupils received. Special attention given to voice 
production and to the study of the highest class of 
vocal and flute music. Concert engagements ac- 
cepted. 32 St. Mary Street. 


Miss MARGUERITE HALL, A.T.C M. 
(Honor Graduate Conservatory of Music) 

Teacher of Piano, Urgan, Harmony and Counter- 

point. Engagements for accompanying accepted. 
Address 21 Bernard Ave., Toronto. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. | 
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made, guaranteed, and 
makers of pianos in C 
quality and inexpressibl 


» 


20 


J 


TORONTO LONDON, Eng. 
HAMILTON SPDNEDV, V8. W. 
LONDON Factories—-GUELPH., 





Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 


| Telephone 1062. 


Of the makers of the matchless “BELL” Pianos make them 
the general Piano providers of Canada.—“ Bell” Pianos are 


by musicians as their universal favorite everywhere. 
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TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Lid. 

In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Principal Musical Institation in Canada 
CALENDAR FREE. 

Geo. Gooderham, Pres. F. H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 


—W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


PIANO PLAYING — its higher development, har- 
mony composition, etc. 


PRIVATE STUDIO— 
NORDHEIMER'’S, TORONTO. 


THE VOICE 
Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 





‘W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
Reception hours from 2 to 3 p.m. every day except- 
ing Tuesday and Friday. 





ERNHARD WALTHER 
The Belgian Solo Violinist 
at Toronto College of Music, and 
ADAME WALTHER 
The English Balladist (Soprano) 
139 Shuter Street. Concert engagements, Recitals 
and Musical At Homes accepted. 


Singing and Declamation 
THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 


«+ ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 
Careful attention given to beginners, 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with success in the following theaters: 
La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
canes Opera, New York; and in concert with Nor- 
ica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert engage- 
Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 


MR. ap MRS. 
KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 
or Metropolitan Schoo! of Music. 


Concert Engagements and Recitals 


ments accepted. 





DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 

N ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 

Specialist owe of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Acdress A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 


W. |: McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 





Teaeher of Plano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Music 


Studio— 32 Sussex Avenue, 


ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRAN®. Professor of Singiug Toronto 
Conservatory of Music. Concerts directed. Voice 
Production and the Art of Singing taught. Concert 
repertoire formed. Graduate and certificated pupil 
of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Reception hours, 3 to 4 
p.m., Monday, Tuesday and Friday at Conservatory 
of Music. Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. 


HERR RUDOLF RUTH 
Piano and Violoncello 


Toronto ¢ollege ot Music 
and 92 Wellesley Street 


M25: FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 


Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address- 542 Parliament Street, or 
The Toronto College of Music. 


ONS. F. X. MERCIER, Tenor Soloist 
Tone Production, Cultivation and Style. 
Concert engagements accepted. 
259 Spadina Avenue. 





Mi'ss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 


ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Vocat and Prano, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 
dress 532 Church Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violineellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
Pi1ANO AND 'CELLO 


At Conservatory of Music and 9 Gerrard Street Kast 


ISS MIMA LUND, A.T.C.M. 
CONTRALTO SOLOIST. Graduated pupil of 
Miss Norma Reynolds. Pupils and eoncert engage- 
ments accepted, Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. 
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built to last a lifetime by the largest 
anada, and for their delightful tonal 
y pleasing singing effects are accepted 


NEW /USIC 


fOCAL 
VOICE OF THE ANGELS. By Hastings Weblyn. 
dhe dicedersss56s sce ae 
A beautiful sacred song, compass e to f, and 
written in the composer's best style. 

UNDER THE STANDARD. By Charles A. E. 
RCM ec 7A sat ese eae S68 CECE Sato Rees Se Price 50c. 
Without doubt the best song written by this 
well known somposer: is of a military character. 
with a stirring melody. Words by the_ wel 
known writer, Clifton Bingham. Compass b flat 
toe flat. A song that should be included in the 
repertoire of every baritone and bass vocalist. 

INSTRUMENTAL 

DANSE AUX SAROTS (Wooden Shoe Dance). By 
F. Boscovitz OEE Pree ee 

STELLIN A (Polish Dance). By F. Boscovitz. Price 0c 
Two charming composition. by this well known 

| piano virtuoso and composer. 

Order from your music dealer or direct from th 
publishers. ; 

WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocal instructor Toronto College of Music and 
and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee 
Club and Toronto Male Chorus. Studio—Care R.S 
WILLIAMS & Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge St. 


R. FRED WARRINGTON 


Singing Master, Conductor and Concert Vocalist 

Vocal teacher at the Metropolitan School of Music, 
Ltd., Parkdale, Choirmaster Sherbourne St. Metho- 
dist Church. Voice Cultivation, Style and Concert 
Repertoire. For dates address 214 Carlton St., or 
Studio No. 8, A. & S. Nordheimers’, Toronto. 


HARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Instructor of the following well known _pian- 
ists: Miss Mary Mara, Miss Topping, Miss Janes, 
now with Prof. Martin Krause in Leipzig; Mrs. Fred 
Lee, Miss Gunther, Miss Katherine Birnie, Miss 
Florence Marshall, Miss Bessie Austin, Miss Hor- 
tense Hibbard and others. Address— 
105 Gloucester St., or Toronto College of Music. 








MPLLE. ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laureate Quebec Academy of Music 


Pianist and Opganist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 


256 Queen Street West. Telephone 1033. 


ME: V. P. HUNT, Organist and Choir- 
master Central Presbyterian Church. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. Musical 
Director of the Demill Coll, St. Catharines. 
Residence— 104 Maitland Street. 


Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. A.T.C.M. 

Gold medalist Trinity University, gold and sil- 

ver medalist Toronto Conservatory of Music, piano 

pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, accepts pupils for the 

study of pianoand harmony. Address 667 Queen St. 
West, or care Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 
PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music. 

Piano pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. Address— 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


R. A. S. VOGT 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church, teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, Dufferin House and 
Rolleston House. Organ pupils also received at 
Conservatory of Music. 64 Pembroke St. 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playinvy and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 








W. F. HARRISON 


. Organics and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher_of Piano and Organ at Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 
Miss Veals’ Schocl 
13 Dunbar Road 

R. J. M. SHERLOCK 

Specialist in Tone Production, Voice Culture 
and Expression. 

CONCERT AND ORATORIO TENOR 
Solo Tenor Sherbourne St. Meth. Church, Toronto 
Solo Tenor Philharmonic Society, Kingston 
Residence (morning), 63 Huniley Street. 
Studio (afternoon), Room 4, Nordheimer's. 


ISS MARGUERITE DUNN 


Dramatie and Humorous Reader 


Open for concert engagements. Teacher of Elocu- 
tion, Delsarte and Physical Culture. 
For terms. etc., address— 369 Wilton Ave. 





Rosedale. 





MISS ETHEL SHAFER 
(Neff College of Oratory) 


Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
Open for concert engagements. 
Teacher of Elocution, Delsarte and Physical 
Culture 
For terms, etc., address 


(| FORGE F. SMEDLEY 
ne Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 

Nassau Street. 





37 Grenville St. 


MES. NICHOLAS, Teacher Mandolin, 
e poe. Banjo, Piano. Teacher Bishop Strachan 
scnool, 


Concert and At Home engagements ac- 
cepted. 


cepted. eee M3 Dovercourt Road. 
Miss LENA M. HAYES 
Teacher of Violin 


Open for concert engagements. 473 Euclid AV 
, ; 3E enue 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 7 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 
_ 303 Church Street. Thorough inst 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither, — = 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music, 





G H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 
*. lin and Banjo; Leader Ozburn Ladies’ Guitar 
and Mandolin Club. 70 Beaconsfield Ave., Metro- 
politan College of Music, or 390 Yonge Street 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts 
&ec. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
notice. All the latest popular music. Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHHSTRA 
Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Ad Tess _ 35 Agnes Street, ‘Toronto. 





J _W. STOREY 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GUITARS 
Repairer of Guitars, Banjos, 
Mandolins, Mandolin-Guitars, 
Mandolin-Banjos, and Banjo- 
Gultars. 
Twenty years’ experience, 
15 Marion St, Parkdale 





M. KNAGGS 
Expert Violin M 
Fine Strings, ees. ete., for oo Sah Sepeiver 
Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East, or 70 Wood St. 
OSEPH HUGILL 





445 Yonge Street 


Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos, 
Mandolins and Guitars. 
50 years’ experience. Repairing old violins a specialty, 
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" : nal. chances for profitable mining; the ores being 
Veblyn. Social and Persona pote greg Pa ac and milled at a RGE COLES 
ice 40c. Teint } small cost. 1e Ontario Gold Fields Minin 
f, and ; Canon Thornloe of Trinity church, Que eC, | and Development Company have secured s * Established 1815 
. now Bishop of Algoma, is a military-looking | number of options on choice locations in these Caterer and 
eile. occupant of the Episcopal seat. The former districts ie a be carefully examined and a” 
'y this Bishop's Episcopal title, ‘‘Edward Algoma,’; | tested by their expert. This company will s 
racter : pit , | devote the greater portion of their energies to —_—__— on ec ion r 
© well always reer ne rus Cigna sg ee the selection and development of properties in € 
(~ Bishop is quite a young man, a very | Ontario, but at the same time will not overlook Telephone or drop postal for our price list. 
ist. determined-looking one. the advantages of the Rossland and Slocan dis- 
h . tl f ene eee 719 Yonge Street - - Toronto For a limited time we are presenting an unprecedented opportunity to purchasers of 
2). By Mr. Anderson, whohas recently oon han | —_—X—X—X—X—X—X_—X—_—_______....... Teleph 
+ yo the East to a post in a city bank, is an acquisi- 3 NIGHTS ee 
snown tion to social circles, and people have not been G RA N D asm ado ' pas Gui ta 
‘ . a P FOR COUGHS. COLDS. SORE THROAT, E 
wa th long in finding out the same. SAT. MAT. » Ete. 





The WHOLE of our MANUFACTURED stock is subject to liberal discount 
SOME LINES BEING SPECIAL 


ALASKA SABLE CAPERINES, - - . $27.50 FOR $19.50 
ALASKA SABLE MUFFS, - - - $10.00 FOR $6.50 
PERSIAN LAMB JACKETS, - - - $75, $85, $95 





TRY 
Ponte Some of the men of the Sk-y-ting Club, as a — THURSDAY, JAN 21 ’ 
cath prams eorch ewan arm _ tees FIRST APPEARANCE IN TORONTO OF WATSON S COUGH DROPS 


oloist. of the Athletic Club, have formed a hockey THE FAMOUS ORIGINAL ‘R. & T. W.” stamped on each drop. 


c and ; club to practice thereon on Wednesdays. It is _ oe eee 
vibes 4 a lovely spacious stretch of ice for this purpose. N : A N S EDUCATIONAL, 




















RS 3 « : - eateries: mmm, 
i Doctor Annie Backus, alwaysa charming and SARRABES « MacDenALe, rrepricters "A AVA AY A A AAA FUR LINED CAPES, - - - - - - $20.00 UP 
: interesting visitor to Toronto, has been taking Presenting the following autiote: | Saeceeinn e y 
a short.holiday from professional work in a | HENRY CLAY BARNABEE a lay E N “Cl imb ese \ Shoes ate a new up-to-date FURS. STRICTLY CASH 
calist istt to Mise McLean Howard W. H. MacDONALD | Thursday Eve. \ rs 
Music, ae nit : EUGENE COWLES | and Saturday \ wher if ¥ y —— Cor. King and 
uso, : ; vaemt ot tne |GEaKGR ERonHiNaram | 4m4Soturday/ A) wp igher it you, want to get away | : 
mnoert Mr. David Blyth Bogle, president o the Wibane aoe ees | ROBIN Hoop | N been the motto of the . 2 e Church Streets 
ver Victory Triumph Mining Co., Rossland, is ALICE NIBY SEN | \ ‘ 
—— spending a few weeks in Toronto. His head- wi. E. PHILP Friday Even’g | \S N — 
ai’ ‘ 1. cLLEY COLE PRINCE \ 7 & 
ies quarters are at the re s Hote HA BRY BROWN | . ANANIAS | & Yonge and Gerrard Sts.. City N 
. . aah é 4 A 2 s . 
| ; Mrs. Kerr Osborne’s departure has been | GRACIA QUINE Saturday Eve. ¥ a a. Peta ee \ JOH N kK A Y SON & i O 
Miss delayed, awaiting the arrival of Mr. Osborne, JESSIE BARTLETT DAVIS IN MEXICO |X is the order just now. It all comes from per- A 9 e 
al the eldest son, who has been granted his first - Produced with \ fect methods and good honest work. Three } 
pete Isle of | 8: L. STUDLEY, Musical Director.! special scenery | XY @XPerienced male teachers for the Shorthand § 
sic. leave and who was stationed at the Isle o CHORUS OF vol \ Department. Enter any time. Same pro- } r * 4 
50 CES vision in otherdepartments. Get particulars, \ We are now offering (preparatory to stock taking) all 


nti Wight. Mr. Osborne came over on the 
Germanic, and naturally, the family desired to ORCHESTRA OF 20 MUSICIANS 


greet their soldier boy, and consequently did Evenings a PRICES Matinee—25e, 50e a AAV AV AV AV AV AV AV AY A AF AV AN 


fusic 
“ Oe, The, 81, SI T5e, Bl, $1.50 
not leave for the South on the day arranged. Sale of Seata besins Monday oe 
3 a soroor oF ne, wn, LLEMMNanNts «4 Oddments 
a .W.¢, A, 18 Elm St. | 


W. H. SHAW, Principal. . 
y \ 





























“A very little one” was the tea given by Mrs. | 7 ninaniniiaietiiieaatitiatins ieidiiiidentenen inane ‘ d 
Hoskin of Deer Park, who on that day invited Ks CPG L ELL GLEE LA TOSS APOIO 3 en Boned Tarkop: Dralseh tans = 
. . @ % | °p.m. 2 - > vs ‘ais ve 
less than a dozen young girls, and that in the Ye »¢ | ‘* Tomato Sauce,” ‘** Macaroni and Rice,” twelve les- . : + ue paidee . ‘ aa naiee ae 
133. most informal manner, to meet a young lady 3, a ms AND % = ms -— share at eee ae | of I urniture ic IV erings Brocades, I apestries, 
‘ visiting in Toronto. Mrs. Hoskin has not given | * «| public entertainments to let. Cretonnes, etc., etc., at about 
ie | any function in the nature of a tea this season, | % re ic ei a ee ee ede = | 
sical as her friends are aware, for no one has better me House Plants De b>. BF HALF PRICE Pree a2 
ot. memory forevery individual on her visiting list, sm re ; 
ma and is less likely to be overtaken by the calam- 4 Begonias, Azaleas, Etc. %S . ‘ ak ) . ‘ Se -— &- ; 
q ity waiting upon less systematic hostesses of |} ie bhatt eS } t t Also Lace, Silk and I ortiere Curtains of which we 
‘leaving someone out.” i : m nstructors have only one or two pairs to be cleaned out 
& &% —_—- wre | e 
| al ¢ "45 x rae itit hi 
sa Mr. and Mrs. H. D. Ellis have gone to Eng- Si It will pay you to see ourstock before buying. * eapinn. ata,” AMtated tte tertentect Ghent, MUCH BELOW REG LA PRI E 
M land on a visit to Mrs. Ellis’ sister, Lady de H. * pasa 4s ered Accountants. Enter any date. U R CES 
L sil- Larpent, after visiting the Priory for some time. a The STEELE, BRIGGS SEED CO., Ltd. v4 RITISH AMERICAN i p 
‘the As Mrs. Ellis had not time to bid ull her friends @ 6sse and 182 King St. East. Tet.19s2 USINESS COLLEGE CO’Y, Ltd. NSPECTION INVITED 
1 St. ' adieu, over fifty of them went to the station to | % Ka Confederation Life Building, Toronto ° 
: 7 . SSLSTOTOTS SSC SSS HOO TO OO SOON OOO TONNES 
FE see her off, making quite a gala scene. POOLE CLO LL ELOLO LEO BREMBRERBBRBE Ris, TROUT, D.T. Hoskrxs, } h n K a S n t © 34 King St. West 
— i . a : | resident. Sec’y. | ( ) ‘eo N 
f The Mendelssohn Choir have actually over | IT COSTS YOU | s | ; * O TORONTO 
i si f | Atthe TorontoCollege of | 
aa twelve hundred dollar subscribers already for NOTHING | Dancing, Deportment 
onto their concert on January 28, Their success is TO LEARN TO | and Calisthenies, if you 
i quite inspiring. | are not satisfied with & eS 
ic. ; i a DANCE eee the instruction you get. 
ia Pi Dr. and Mrs. Alexander Dame have returned That is the standard by which this institution ex- 
Bae es ee 
tj Dame will hold her first reception next Wed- | ginners at the beginning. F . 





tist ‘ ™ m . : 4 Jew clacses : , 397 ° 
ssday and Thursday, at 592 Spadina avenue. New classes forming for 1897. 
y of ae nesday anc re E Register at 102 Wilton Avenue. e e 
and ; aoe PROF. DAVIS. ' 
at ; Mr. Cockburn and Mr. Churchill Cockburn N. B.—The handsome dancing hall, drawing-room, 


have returned from the South etc., may be rented for private At Homes. Every 
ave ret ' 
The carnival being arranged by the Victoria 


jf | convenience. 
i a ge 4 veather permitting, take 
Skating Club, will, weather permitting, take aay Non-Personal De V elopment Co a 


place on the first of February. | Jama ica —_ Liability 
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F Miss Jagoe, who has ~— —— Mrs. pi ie tis Independent | LIMITED 
to rar of the White House, Rosedale, returned to Other i 
Baltimore this week. Miss Jagoe is a most | aoe 39-Day ours INCORPORATED UNDER ONTARI O LAWS 
a ' 3 cultured and attractive girl, and quite a belle | ALL TRAV&LLING EXPENSES INCLUDED 
te in her native city. She will remain there for | eo ieee aa. | 
01 some weeks and then go to Washington for | J Comstin || AME NSE ee a 
P sig jas ing at , hotel. Strictly high- = a 
the Presidential inauguration. Those who | sieeehe po Sy ‘Tinaned by T. Kenna, of Stock Fully Paid and Non Assessable Prospectus Now Ready 
have met Miss Jagoe and enjoyed her music | crea ca Lake St. 
ill always be glad to weleome her to Toronto. | . Y | OUR EXCURSIONS 
i neat aes see | rte tite onfy ones giving a com: THIS COMPANY WILL OPERATE PRINCIPALLY IN ONTARIO 
| leave prehensive tour 0 1€ Isiand, 
Parties desiring reliable information about the | J New York | THE a ea ae 
” — — . oo etaeeaats Gatien of Feb. is 27, | Ail modern improvements po 
orange, lemon ant 2g > antations or | J , ih cAtanneieiatalaa to addae sak 
truck farms, and for — ee will |} Mr sickness to a minimum. ee oe THE OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS: 
oS ( ye 20S Mr. J. . ‘alker, agent : “lo | 6 THE SEAT PARTY ® 
ez Ca of Bones aaen. Mosman. ceo | under personal escort will leave 
Ot E62. LOEOOA, (NOS, CORNER ANONET, EF a is eee PRESIDENT—Epwarp Moreau, Esq., Judge of the County Court of the County of York, Toronto. . 
Augustine, Fla. = eet eee 
> eam mane | PIERCE’S EXCURSION CO. VICE-PRESIDENTS—Mrires Vokes, Esq., Merchant, Toronto; Tuomas Ettiott, Esq, Mayor of 
The Prince of Buyers. ; p19 Washington St., Bl rola Brantford } Tues. BEATTIE, Esq ’ M.P., London, Ont, 
Mr. F. X. Cousineaux of the Bon Marche, : 
known among merchants as the ee ~ | TREASURER— W. 7 WALLACE, Esq ; Barrister, Toronto. 
roods buyer in Canada, has recently purchase inc 
es “einaneas Rosier stocks of cottons, " SECRETARY— WILLIAM JOHNSON, Esq : Toronto. 
linens and sheetings. These are now on sale at ea is - i a ; 
iW the Bon Marche. bi of ween Est “ bar- GENERAL MANAGER—E. WALLACE, Esq., Mining Engineer, Toronto. 
rains announce »yY this house on 1e last pawe et =. oe . Se 2 as ; 
Of this issue will insure quick selling. W It JaMEs S. FULLERTON, as O Rs Corporation E. R. Cameron, Esq , Barrister‘ London, Ont 
I i Counsel for the City of Toronto». 
oF ee ea R. J. Wirson, M.D., Toronto. 
The Ontario Gold Fields Mining and Develop- e W. B Newsom F, E: q.s Merchant, Toronto J 
D re ee Therefore secure it by ALFRED Ropinson, Esq., Sec. Western Ontario | Netson H. Beemer, Fsq., M D., Medical Su: er. 
The great success _ Sereaenen oo ‘using proper food Commercial Travelers’ Association, London, Ont. | intendent Asylum for Insane, Mimico. 
panies have met with in the sale of shares i 
as bee srited. The investing public fully e f 
recognize that the plans pursued are founded : Food | The Best Safeguerd Investors can have is the Character of the Men at the Head of the Company 
: on strictly business principles. The leasing Ralston Ss Breakfast oo 
: and bonding system has always proved very 
profitable i mining. aed has — ee Ralston’s Gluten Health 
the shrewdest and most success men } > Ss 
business. In contracts made on this basis very 
ttle maser can be lost, becouse a Se is Flour Th 1S Is a Development Com pany 
paid in the first instance, and unless the pro- ; : ; ; - 3 a 
perty shows improvement under development ; its object being to purchase, develop and sell mines. Capital is necessary to make mining a success. By combining many small 
ia chile ta at 1d, but on the other hand if an ake Flour F bees oe / a : 
the property ieapeaves the mine can be paid ae Ralston S P c amounts of money investors have all the advantages of large capitalists, with the additional advantages of skilled engineers and 
out of its product ion. — rhe Lake of the W 001 s mining men employed by this compauy. 
and Rainy River districts of Ontario offer great 1O BF HAD FROM lovin d Selli Mi i QUICKER W f Maki M th Waiti 
—_—_—_—X“—“__: Buying, Developing and Selling Mines is a ay of Making Money than Waiting 
: ° ar 
4 R. WOLFE’S, R. BARRON for Mines to Pay Dividends, 
: | 
, of : | : This company has already purchased and owns free and clear three valuable mines, one of which is developed by a shaft 
eg 107 Yonge Street, Toronto Tel. = 726 & 728 Yonge St. one hundred feet deep and a level driven from the bottom fifty feet on the vein, exposing a strong, well-defined true fissure vein, 
GREAT CLEARING SALE varying from three to six feet in width. The ore varies from $10 to $92 per ton in gold, and is increasing in both width and value as 
depth is attained. A fifty-feet shaft has been sunk on another vein, exposing good pay ore, varying from two to three and a half feet 


{ . i ‘ from $6 co 
ot fur lined and fur trimmed Capes fro ‘ OS ooe * , 
up, alsoa large stock of Stylish Jackets from ty 1S Se EMA SPECIALTY in width. A third vein has been opened by a twenty-feet shaft. These mines all produce FREE MILLING gold ore of high 
. Work is now being prosecuted on these mines and will be continued all winter. We have secured options on a large 


$2 00 to $5.00, reduced oom, $8.00 sag S100 grade. ' 5e 
all our own make, the best fitting, stylis: number of choice mining properties on which development work will be started Many more promising prospects are being 


AT 
best made garments in Canada. ! Dr essmaking MODERATE | oak an 


JEW DEPARTMENT FOR 1897 | | 
AN Only those who will stand the most thorough expert examination will be purchased and developed. This company has 








t 
t 
i A feature of our business will be a specie Separt- ; 
( See ies’ Garments for Sport- ‘ : : a . ; . ; : = 
> ee Cee eee en ‘Golf employed experienced engineers and practical mining men. Careful management, combined with the best engineering skill, will 
k ; spring. Tailor-made Suits, | MRS. WRE Y FORD undoubtedly make this company a great success, assuring those who invest with us large profits and quick returns. 


; Jalking Cost 1s for 1 
| pret eagy e cota, Dope rate Skirt tes 
sities in Waists for evening wear. An inspect! 
cur aana will please those who are ina position to JAEGER DEPOT, 63 KING ST. WEST 


order perfect fitting garments at moderate prices. | 


A limited amount of Treasury Stock is now offered at TEN (ENTS per share—the 


ground flocr price. . 
Now is the time to buy stock at the first price in a new company and reap the 


E. & H. JOH NSTON ut MOD ES benefit of an early advance. 


ee SEER mer The Ontario Gold Fields Mining & Development Co., Ltd. 


NOVELTIES IN 
Latest French Costumes and Milliner y Canada Life Building, 46 King Street West, Toronto 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 














CONSIDER THE 
ARGUMENT... 


“SS BON MARCHE 
Great Bankrupt Stock Sale 


WONDERFUL SELLING OF 


Cottons, Linens, Sheetings, Etc, Etc. 


FULL 2 YARDS WIDE HEAVY 


TWILLED OJ | 
SHEETING, usual 18c, sale price . 2 
72 INCH PLAIN BLEECHED SHEETING, 16) | 36 INCH HEMSTITCHED WHITE LAWN, 
extra quality, usual price 20c, sale price.... * : 15 
BLEACHED TWILL 
yards wide, 


BEST HOCHELAGA 
SHEETINGS, extra superfine, 2 
usual price 25c, sale price 


40 INCHES WIDE PLAIN PILLOW COTTON 


usual price 1oc, sale price 


25 INCH BORDERED LINEN TEA TOWEL- 8 


ING, regular 13c, sale price 


7 INCH HEAVY GRAY WOOL FLANNEL, 


usual price 18c, sale price 


26 INCH UNION GRAY FLANNEL, usual price 


15c, sale price 


34 INCH FINE CORDED AMERICAN PIQUE 8 
usual price 12%c, sale price 


usual price 30c, sale price 
18 EXTRA FINE CHECK BRILLIANTINE, usual ee 
price loc, sale price . 


Td 36 INCH WIDE WHITE VICTORIA LAWN, 6 
7 usual price, 1oc, sale price.. . 


40 INCH WIDE FANCY BORDERED APRON 10 
124 LAWN, regular 15c, sale price 
2 


LARGE SNOW WHITE PURE LINEN 
10 TABLECLOTHS, usual price $2.50 sale price 


REGULAR $2.25 PER DOZEN PURE LINEN 


114 HEAVY AMERICAN CROCHET QUILTS 85 DINNER NAPKINS, at this sale, per doz 


usual price $1.25 sale price 


10oo SAMPLE QUILTS, all sizes and qualities, 
slightly soiled, AT ABOUT HALF REGU- 


LAR PRICES. 
PLAIN CHECKS AND STRIPES, 


WHITE MUSLINS, regular price toc, sale 





REGULAR 50c BEST ALL WOOL FRENCH 95 
FLANNELS, lovely designs, at this sale... . 

ABOUT 50 CASES AND BALES OF WHITE 

5 AND GRAY COTTONS, full yard wide, by 

. the — at a GREAT SACRIFICE. 


IN FINE 





EQUAL | BARGAINS in Silks, Velvets, Drees, Goods, Ribbons, ‘Laces, Hosiery, Gloves, ‘and 


all other Dry Goods. 





PLEASE TAKE NOTE— During the sale of these Two Wholesale Bankrupt 
Stocks no Special BARGAIN DAY will be held—prices rule the same every day. 


BON MARCH 





Social and Personal. 


Miss Helen Macdonald returned from {Mont- 
real this week. 


. 


Mrs. Walter Beardmore has been besieged 


E, 7 & 9 King St. E., Toronto 





THE BARBER & ELLIS CO. 


The only makers in Canada of a complete line of 


with callers since she has been settled at | 


Cloynewood. Society welcomes her back with 
all the warmer welcome, that she has brought 
to swell its ranks a sweet young daughter and 


a big son who has the charm of culture un- | 


attainable without foreign travel, and a 
suggestion of athletics reminiscent of one’s 
English college friends, who develop prowess 
on the Isis and the cricket field. 

7 


Mrs. Becher of Sylvan Towers has had Mr. 
and Mrs. Edward Harris of London visiting 
her for a few days. On Tuesday they went, 
with several Toronto people, to attend the 
fashionable Daintry wedding at Cobourg. 


* For Baby's Sake. 


ABY’S OWN.. 
... -ABLETS.. 


A-Mild-and-Effective-Purgative--Regulates-the 
stomach-and-bowels- -Reduces-fever--Break-colds 
Expel-worms— Checks diarrhw@a 
Good-while-teething—Cure-colic 
f \ Produce-sleep-They -are-as-pleas- 
> a ant -as-candy— Easy - to-take 

Yin J Harmless-as - sugar— Absolutely 
pure— Mother's - help-and-baby's 
friend—Sample - box - and - paper 

doll-if-you-send-baby’s-name. 
/»~ Use BABY's OWN Powder in 

/ the nursery. 
The Dr. Howard Medicine Co. 
BROCKVILLE, ONT. 


A. E. AMES & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 


STOCKS bought and sold on commission. 


DERENTURES— Municipal, Railway and Indus- | 


trial Co.—bought and sold on commission or other- 
wise. 

DEPOSITS received at 4 interest, subject to 
cheque on demand. 

MONEY TO LEND on stock and bond collateral. 


Wedding Stationery 


| Ask for our make. 


Nos. 43, 45, 47, 49 Bay Street, TORONTO 


WY 


Warm Dwellings Guaranteed 


We guarantee Safford Patent Radiators the best Heaters 


ever made since the world began. 
Standard 


SAFFOR Radiators ( 


For HEATING BY HOT WATER AND STEAM 


Have been adopted for 
all the best buildings 
in Canada. 


They can’t wear out. 


ia 


They won’t give any ..% 
trouble. | 


DRAFTS issuea payable at par in Canada, the | 


United States and Great Britain. 


10 King Street West, Toronto 


GOLD MINES 


Rossland, Kootenay, B. C. 


We offer stocks for sale in “Josie,” ‘* Monte 
Cristo,” “St. Elmo,” “ Ironsides,” and ‘California. 
Will forward Prospectus of latter on application. 


For further particulars apply to 


A. W. ROSS & CO. 


24 King Street Fast - . - Teronte 


BRITISH COLUMBIA GOLD MINES 


We have for sale stock in all tue worki.g mines in | 


the district, viz.: Le Roi, War Eagle, Iron Mask, 
Josie, Jumbo, St. Elmo, Virginia, Crown Point, 
Monte Christo, Cariboo, Monarch, MAYFLOW ER; 
&c. Prospectus of the latter and printed informa- 
tion about other mines will be sent on application, 
The stocks we sell are the BEST in the market, and 
are only those of developed properties. Address, 
SAWYER, MURPHEY & CO., 
Canada Life Building, Toronto. 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


N—Jan. 1, Mrs. T. W. Chapman—a son. 
L Jan. 6, Mrs, A. D. Kitchener—a son. 
.7, Mrs. 8. R. Graham-—a daughter. 
‘—Jan. 2, Mrs. J. J. Maclennan-a 


in. 9, Mrs. C. J. R. Stirling—adaughter. 
Jan, 8, Mrs. Arthur Hewitt—a daughter. 
Jan. 8, Mrs. A. W. Shuter—a son. 
Jan. 12, Mrs. Wm. Cald well—a son. 
Jan. 12, Mrs. J. E. Harrison—a son. 
Marriages. 
FITZHUGH—DAINTRY—Jan. 13, Henry Fitzhugh 


Made only by... 


The TORONTO RADIATOR MAN’P’G CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO, Ont. 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 


to Edith Frances Daintry 
MULHOLLAND—SMITH—Jan._ 12, 
Mulholland to C arrie B. Smith. 
LKE 12, Ernest A. Chalk to 


Alexander A. 


ei. 
FUSES 


Canadian Australian Line 


obi 


ROSSITTER KING Jan. 7. Peter FE. Rossitter to 
Lizzie King 


Deaths. 
ANDERSON —Jan. 7, Margaret Anderson. 
BONGARD—Jan 7, John EF. Bongard. 

LOCK WOOD Jan. 2, Eleanor Lock wood, aged 18. 
| SINCLAIR—Jan. 7, Andrew M. Sinclair, aged 63. 
>Y—.Jan. 6, Robert Kidney, aged 80. 

5—Jan. 6, Helena Deans. 
Jan. 5, Jeremiah Palmer, aged 70. 
i ‘Jan. 9, Dina Moffat. 
> Jan. 9, Margaret Gorrie, aged 68. 
1—Jan. 10, Jean C. Mecrae, aged 82. 
ROSS Jan, 3, Caroline Ross, aged 52. 
LOU DON- Jan. 8, Edward Loudon, aged 32. 
SMYTH~— Jan. 8, Robert Francis Smyth. 
STEPHENSON —Jan. 8, D. G, Stephenson, awed 62. 
GRAHAM~ Jan. 8, infant daughter of S. R. Graham. 
RUSSELL—Jan. 7, Annie Cowper Kussell. 
M ASON~—.Jan. 12, Catherine Mason. 
GRAHAM.-Jan. 13, Edyth Christine Graham, aged 26. 
BROOKS Jan. 9, Mrs. James Brooks, aged 84 
EASTWOOD- Jan, 12, Catharine J. Eastwood. 


ROUND 
THE 
WORLD 


R. M. S. ‘‘ AORANGI” 


INTENDED TO LEAVE LONDON, ENG. 


MARCH 7, 1897 


| Via Teneriffe, Cape Town, Melbourne, Sydney, New 
Kill} | Zealand, Fiji, Hawaii and Vancouver. 
Tickets good for 12 months. 
For full particulars apply to 
- McPHERSON 
1 King St. East, Toronto. 
Or any Canadian Pacific Railway Agent. 





HOG CHOLERA 


Spooner’s Phenyle Will Prevent It. 
the Germs and Drive It Out. Breeders in 
Western States use tons of it. Cheapest. 
Best Germicide Known 











in favor Victory 
of buying 
Triump 


Stock at lO Cents— 


Thinking men read Saturpay Nicut. 

They ‘are accustomed to good logic in its editorials. 

They are probably not accustomed to good logic in an 
advertisement, least of all in a Gold Mining Advertise- 
ment. 

Take this one on its merits. 

But first let the man who thinks every gold mine a 
swindle stop right here. He is wasting time to read any 
further And let the man who, if he buys, will only buy 
because he thinks some clever broker will send the price up 
and he will be able to get out, stop also. Wildcat stocks 
are printed for his consumption. 

But let the man who thinks a good thing is never adver- 
tised to the public consider this. 

On the Victory Triumph we have a body of pay ore, but 
in order to realize on it it has to be mined and shipped to 
market. To mine it we have to employ men, and to 
employ men we have to pay wages. 

To ship it we have to build four miles of road. 

To get the money needed for these things we have to go 
to the public. 

And to reach the public we have to advertise the value of 
the investment. 

We are selling 25% of the stock to raise the necessary 
working capital after having bought the property and proved 
its value by the work already done. 

On the Victory we are running a tunnel on a body of ore 
ten feet wide. We are not prospecting a barren hillside 
in the hope of striking something. Every tap of work done 
is adding to the ore in sight. 

On the Triumph, on the great Copper Ledge, we have 
sunk a shaft ferty feet. From within four feet of the surface 
we have been sinking on rich pay ore. 

As a mining investment that is good enough. 

But how about the management of the company ? 

The stockholders of this company are not sloughing off 
their private stock on the market. They cannot if they 
would. Except what has already been sold the stock is all 
in the bank for a year under an ironclad agreement. Ir 
you buy stock your money is going into the ground 

But it is possible to buy a good thing too dear. 

In selling our stock at 10 cents the Company carries a 
capitalization of $100,000, and provides ample working capi- 
tal out of that. We have only to figure on a pump and 
hoisting engine and four miles of road through an easy 
country. 

We do not have a figure on boring a mountain to find pay 
ore—perhaps. 

We have the ore. 

It does not take much ore at say $20 a ton to realize cent 
per cent on $100,000. It is a small mine that only pays 
$10,000 a month profit. And Victory Triumph has the ear 
marks of a very big mine. 

As the ore on our dump increases in value the intrinsic 
value of our stock grows, 

It will be marked up accordingly. 

If you think this a good thing invest in it. If you don’t, 
remember when Victory Triumph is famous as one of the 
biggest dividend producers of America, that for once you 
saw the ‘straight of it” in an advertisement. 


Send orders to— 


F. M. GILLESPIE & CO. 
Rossland 


MELFORT BOULTON 
30 Jordan St. Toronto 


J. B. CAMPBELL 
Board of Trade Building, Montreal 


BIGELOW, BLISS & CO. 
Truro, N. S. 


And all Brokers 





